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Summary: This is the story of Subaru's harshest reset thus far. Once Reinhard 
triumphed over the Archbishop of Greed, Subaru checked around the city of Priestella 
to make sure everyone else was alright. After he got separated from Emilia, tragedy 
struck Subaru in the form of a small child wearing rags who spoke in the same voice as 
‘her’. 


*Chapter 1*: Return to Zero 


AIN: Bzzt! Bzzt! This fanfiction uses several elements from future arcs. | 
apologize, but this is mainly for light novel/web novel readers. I'll be using 
elements from arcs four, five, and six. 


Return to Zero 
"You have to be shitting me," Subaru cursed under his breath as he clenched his fists. 


Fate had been especially cruel to Subaru this day. Even though he was previously 
pitted against an Archbishop of the Witch's Cult, he was still able to come out of that 
predicament unscathed. It was thanks to what Subaru called the 'Reinhard button’, but 
he was still proud of the fact that he was able to hold out until the Sword Saint's arrival. 


"What a fortuitous day this is, ~tsu! To finally meet our hero." 


But now Subaru had to face yet another Archbishop in the same day mere minutes 
after Reinhard disposed of Greed. 


As the appearance of a warped child stood in front of him, Subaru grit his teeth. 
“Hero'? There's already been a time where someone thought | was in league with you 
guys, so I'd appreciate it if you stopped singing my praises." 


The Archbishop's tongue crept out of his wide smirk. "No, no, that won't do. After all, 
our feelings for you has nothing to do with your stink, ~tsu. You're the only person to 
blame for our pure and earnest feelings for you. Perhaps a repeat of our affection is in 
order." the Archbishop chuckled as saliva spewed everywhere. 


In anticipation of the Archbishop's assault, Subaru clutched his chest with his hand to 
ready himself to counter. "Again, you're not making any sense. Are you sure you're not 
mixing me up with somebody else? One of your own already made that mistake with 
me." 


Mimicking ‘her’ voice, the Archbishop continued, "There's no way that we're the ones in 
error. Just by looking at you, you're obviously our beloved Subaru-kun, ~tsu." 


It felt as if Subaru had been punched in the gut as he stared wide-eyed at the 
Archbishop. "What... did you just say?" he asked slowly. 


Licking his lips, the Archbishop asked sinisterly, "Tell me, ~tsu. Has big sister been 
well?" 


His composure quickly crumbling, Subaru demanded with bloodlust, "Who the hell are 
you? Which sin are you?!" 


"Have you truly forgotten about us? That is a shame, but it's fine. All that means is that 
we have to start from square one. No, from zero, ~tsu!" taunted the Archbishop, his lips 
curving into an impossible smile. 


"GLUTTOOOOONY'"" Subaru roared from the top of his lungs as he charged the 
Archbishop. 


Despite developing a cool head after braving the horrors of this world for over the past 
year, Subaru abhorred Gluttony, perhaps even more than he despised Betelgeuse. 
Once the Archbishop mimicked his beloved, Subaru's rage won over his wits. 


With his provocation bearing fruit, Gluttony lunged out towards Subaru. "Gotcha, ~tsu." 


Once Gluttony was less than a meter in front of him, Subaru quickly realized his fatal 
mistake and clutched his chest. "Tch! Invisible Pro—" 


But it was too late. Gluttony had already placed his hand atop Subaru's chest. As 
everything started to fade to black, Subaru heard the Archbishop's next words. 


"Thanks for the meal, ~tsu." 


"Despite it being natural that the common riffraff sleep on the floor, | once again ask 
that you wake up. You're dirtying the streets." 


"Dorwazu!" Subaru let out a strange cry as he felt a sharp pain somewhere on his face. 
After he bolted up from the ground, Subaru quickly discovered blood trickling down 
from his nose. "Is that any way to wake somebody up?! If this happened to me back 
home, | would sue you for assault—" Subaru's protests finally died down once he laid 
eyes upon a woman wearing an extravagant red dress which caused a sigh to escape 
from his lips. "Oh, | should have known. | honestly don't know how AI is able to stand 
you." 


To shield herself from the boy's repulsiveness, Priscilla protected her face with her fan 
as she berated him. "Is that any way to show gratitude towards someone who went out 
of her way to wake you? | realize you're a peasant, but perhaps | should force some 
manners into you." Recalling the name the boy spoke, Priscilla questioned, "Are you an 
acquaintance of my personal knight?" 


Once he got back on his feet, Subaru spat back, "Hah? Don't play dumb. | know | leave 
too much of an impression to be forgotten, even by you." 


Priscilla quickly lost interest in the boy as she turned away from him. "Regardless, | 
don't have time to chat with a commoner. Spare me from your unattractive sight and 
begone from here." 


Not having the time to dispute with her, Subaru merely let out a sigh as he went the 
other way and turned into a nearby alley. Before allowing himself to vent, Subaru 
checked both ends of the alley to make sure nobody was around. 


"Damn it all!" Subaru cursed as he punched the wall with every ounce of his strength. 
Pulling back his damaged hand, he admonished himself. "If Emilia-tan were here, she'd 
call me a dunderhead. Beako is going to heal me in the end, so I'm only causing her 
more problems this way. | really am a dunderhead..." 


He pressed his forehead against the cold wall. As tears started to take shape in his 
eyes, Subaru lamented. "Damn it. God dammit! That was my chance to get Rem back, 
and | blew it. Gluttony was so close that | could wring the life out of him, but | lost my 
head." 


As he ran his hands across his own body in an attempt to find any clues, Subaru 
wondered, "What the hell did he do to me? Did he try taking my memories like he did 
with Crusch, or did he try to erase my existence like he did with..." 


"Well, I'm not comatose and | clearly still remember who | am. | could see Betelgeuse's 
Unseen Hand, so maybe | have a way of fighting off Gluttony's authority," Subaru 
concluded after seeing that nothing was visibly wrong with himself. 


With a strong desire to face against the Archbishop once again, Subaru's hand 
subconsciously went for his knife. "Maybe | should go back and... No, | have to see 
how things are with everyone. Maybe someone managed to capture or kill Gluttony." 


After he spent a full minute ruminating the idea of using Return by Death, Subaru 
reluctantly set aside the idea of turning back the clock for now. "I probably shouldn't get 
my hopes but, so I'll start by meeting up with Emilia-tan and Beako." Subaru muttered 
quietly to himself. 


What followed was the most harrowing experience Subaru had ever experienced. 


"Who are you?" Emilia questioned as she tilted her head to the side. 
"...Huh?" Subaru gawked in response. 


Drawing closer to Emilia's side stood a little girl with blonde hair that was swirled into 
drills. Through eyes that could be described as butterflies, she gazed at the boy. "Don't 
stare so foolishly at my contractor, | suppose. Also, as a person of the opposite sex, | 
won't allow you to get too close to Emilia." 


Still baffled by their response, Subaru could only utter in response, "Beako...?" 


"Who is this 'Beako' person, | wonder? | sincerely hope you're not referring to me," 
Beatrice questioned, her arms crossed over her chest. 


In front of Subaru stood two of the most important people in his life with one of them 
being the person he wanted to marry, and yet they gazed at him as if he were a 
stranger. "Who else would | be talking about? D-Don't joke around!" Subaru 
desperately pleaded. 


The conversation she had with an unfamiliar purple-haired knight fresh in her mind, 
Emilia delicately asked, "Umm... Excuse me, but you wouldn't happen to have been 
attacked by Gluttony too, have you?" 


Emilia's question was like a punch in the gut for Subaru. Despite the answer being an 
obvious "yes", Subaru protested what the half-elf implied, "I... | was, but | still have my 
memories and I'm still awake. Whatever he was trying to do to me, | don't think it 
worked." 


With her hand pressed against her chest, Emilia somberly replied, "But even though 
you seem to know me, | honestly have no idea who you are." 


After he received another heavy blow to his crushed spirit, Subaru turned his gaze to 
the ground as he slowly asked, "You mean... like with Rem?" 


"E-Eh? How do you know about her? | thought everyone besides Beatrice had 
forgotten her," Emilia nervously asked. She was surprised to hear that name spoken. 


At the mention of that person's name, Beatrice narrowed her eyes on the boy and 
warned her contractor, "Emilia, this one is dangerous, in fact. The only people in the 
entire world who should know about the younger maid are those who I've told and 
those who belong to the Witch's Cult. Naturally, you can only belong to one of these 
categories, | suppose." 


"Hold on a second! Are you accusing me of being in league with the Witch's Cult?!" 
Subaru snapped. Turning in desperation towards the half-elf, Subaru took a step closer 
to her as he rashly spoke, "Emilia! You believe me, ri—" 


The next thing Subaru knew was that his world was spinning. Of course, he had 
experienced this sensation before, but never this violently. After being blasted off of his 
feet, his face made an intense impact with the concrete wall. 


Even though the boy in front of her wailed in pain, Beatrice kept her palm aimed at him 
as she threatened the boy. "I already warned you not to step any closer to Emilia. If you 
make the same mistake again, you may end up losing your life, | suppose." 


As Emilia continued to watch the boy writhe on the floor in agony, she noticed blood 
trickling from his head. Several seconds later, after the blood fountained down from the 
wound and dripped onto the floor from his chin, Emilia became petrified with her hand 
covering her mouth. 


"Beatrice! You went too far! You should never hurt someone that badly because of 
mere suspicion!" scolded Emilia as she took a step closer to the injured boy. 


Beatrice positioned her arm to prevent her contractor from going to his aid. "He'll live. 
More importantly, your top priority should be staying away from that man. Did you not 
hear my warning, | wonder?" 


Once Subaru's pain died down to endurable levels, he heard someone speak to him. 
"That must have hurt quite a bit. | apologize for my inability to catch you in time." 


Though he was still reeling from the pain, Subaru opened one of his eyes to find that 
familiar knight standing over him. "Reinhard...?" 


Once he wrapped a bandage around the boy's head, Reinhard turned to the Great 
Spirit. "Miss Beatrice, allow me to apologize on this person's behalf if he has done 
anything to offend you. That being said, wounding him like this is going too far." 


After she lowered her hand reluctantly, Beatrice justified herself. "Sword Saint, | have 
reason to believe this boy is conspiring with the Witch's Cult, | suppose." 


In response to Beatrice's warning, Reinhard's eyes widened. "That's quite the 
assertion. Please forgive me for questioning the wisdom of a Great Spirit, but would 
you mind stating your reasons for believing such?" Reinhard inquired. 


As she continued to scrutinize the boy, Beatrice informed Reinhard, "Like the cultists, 
that boy remembers those who have been erased from existence, | suppose." 


Everyone forgetting about him had already ruined Subaru at his core, but to be labeled 
as a ccultist by quite possibly the person he trusted the most sent him further into a 
spiraling rage. 


Subaru had lost another part of himself. Perhaps it was the last sliver of his sanity or 
goodwill. "Like hell that's enough to accuse me! We already have a special case like 
you that still remembers Rem! Before all of this happened tonight, | was close to you! 
So naturally we've talked about Rem—! "Subaru vehemently defended himself. 


Beatrice pinched her nose. "Adding to that, that boy has the stench of the Witch. 
Frankly speaking, | can't stand that ghastly odor for much longer, | suppose," Beatrice 
continued nasally, her whole face tensing up from the smell. 


"The Witch's scent..." Subaru uttered who couldn't think of a retort. 


"Understood. I'll take your accusation seriously then," Reinhard conceded to the Great 
Spirit. He helped the boy sit up straight against the damaged wall, then the Sword Saint 
started to question him. "Forgive me for suspecting you, but | would like to ask you 
some questions. First and foremost, are you aligned with the Witch's Cult?" 


Still in a blind fury, Subaru shouted, "Of course I'm not! | want all those bastards dead 
even more than you guys do! They're the reason why you can't remember me! It's 
Gluttony's fault!" 


With his gaze turning apologetic, Reinhard continued to press the boy. "It seems you're 
rather passionate about the matter. | further ask for your forgiveness, but I'm afraid | 
cannot dismiss Beatrice's warning just yet. If you wouldn't mind—" 


"Don't bother, Reinhard. Interrogation doesn't suit you." 


Once Reinhard turned around to face him, Felix added with a hollow voice, "Just leave 
that to me." 


In response to the clear frustration on the fellow knight's face, Reinhard gently argued, 
"Felix, such a task shouldn't fall on your shoulders at this time. You might come to a 
rash conclusion." 


After he bit lip as to repress something from coming out, Felix spoke in a chillingly quiet 
voice that betrayed his unrest, "After all the casualties we have suffered today, we don't 


have anything to show for it. If this man knows anything about the Witch's Cult, we 
have to pry it from him no matter what." 


"Even so, it would poorly reflect our sense of justice if we take such action with little 
evidence. Forgive me for my discourtesy, Miss Beatrice," Reinhard countered as he 
looked to the Great Spirit apologetically. 


Once he finally lost his calm facade, Felix snapped. "Stop getting in my way, Reinhard! 
If Beatrice says he's a part of the Witch's Cult, then that's good enough, right?!" Not 
bothering to appeal to the Sword Saint, Felix turned his attention to the cultist in 
question and demanded, "You! If you don't want to be considered an enemy to us all, 
you better prove it to me right now!" 


Unable to remain quiet in the face of their distrust, Subaru smacked his fist against the 
pavement as she roared back, "Prove what?! Isn't it supposed to be ‘innocent until 
proven guilty’?! How the hell do | prove it to you?! Was helping you guys defeat the 
White Whale and Betelgeuse not enough?!" 


"| don't remember any of that!" Felix shouted back as he drew closer to the boy. 


In response to Felix's hostility, Reinhard quickly rose to his feet. "Felix, calm down. It 
would only be natural not to remember such things if Gluttony really did attack him," 
Reinhard pleaded. 


As Reinhard restrained Felix, Beatrice let out a sigh as she drew closer to the boy. "If 
you two are going to continue your petty squabble, then I'll be taking over, | suppose." 


"Don't you dare kill him!" Felix roared, unable to wrestle himself out of Reinhard's 
grasp. 


Uninterested in the rioting knight, Beatrice scoffed. "Do you take me for an imbecile? | 
would have already blown him to smithereens if he couldn't be useful to us, | suppose." 


"Bea...trice..." Subaru painfully uttered. 


As she glared down at the boy at her feet, Beatrice entertained his pleas. "If you claim 
to have been a part of our faction, what exactly was your position, | wonder?" 


"| was... Emilia's knight," Subaru answered slowly. 


Although she was momentarily stunned, Beatrice's lips eventually curved into an 
amused smirk. "Her knight, you say? Your jokes could use some work. While Garfiel is 
rather crude, he has proven himself quite capable. You're telling me that Emilia chose 
you, someone who's even lower than Otto, over the likes of Garfiel, | wonder?" 


For the first time tonight, Subaru dryly chuckled. "Man, Otto can't catch a break, can 
he?" 


Once she lost the smile on her face, Beatrice listed off her pieces of evidence. "There's 
no doubt in my mind that you are one of them. Adding to my previous points, it makes 
sense for you to try and get close to Emilia since she's an objective of the cultists. The 
way | see it, you're in cahoots with Gluttony by using the confusion his authority is 
causing to approach Emilia. You should just give up, | suppose." 


Although his chances of remaining unscathed were slim, Subaru held onto the hope 
that he could find the words to turn everything around; however, the situation was truly 
unmendable at this point. "And | thought things couldn't get any worse knowing 
Gluttony got away. This really is a ‘bad end’. "I'll just have to prove my innocence to you 
guys another time." Subaru gently smiled as he rose to his feet. 


"What are you saying, | wonder?" Beatrice questioned cautiously as she aimed her 
hand at the boy. 


"I'm saying goodbye," Subaru spoke, his voice turning hollow. It was time for Subaru to 
use his last resort. Using the remainder of his strength, Subaru quickly reached for his 
pocket knife. Once it was in his grasp, he thrust the blade towards his neck— 


"Hrk!" Subaru let out a groan as he felt a sharp yet fleeting impact not to his throat, but 
to the back of his head. The next thing he knew was that his world had gone black. 


"Ugh..." Subaru groaned out in pain. After he gazed around at his surroundings 
through his blurred vision, Subaru winced. "Where the hell am—" 


"... This is bad," Subaru muttered gravely as he took in the white walls and metal bars 
that surrounded him. 


"This is bad. This is bad. This is bad. This is bad!" Subaru mentally panicked. Realizing 
that he was in a jail cell, Subaru desperately shouted, "Crap, | have to go back now!" 


Subaru realized he couldn't end himself in one blow after he noticed that his pocket 
knife was taken. The only alternative... 


With Beatrice absent, Subaru understood that he wouldn't be obstructed this time 
around, so he prepared his teeth. "I'll have to chomp my tongue off again." 


Right before he resolved himself to kill himself that way, Subaru had an alternative 
idea. "Wait, | can also...!" 


"Invisible Providence!" Subaru exclaimed as the shadowy hand protruded from his 
chest. Forcing the hand to loop back around, Subaru extended it back into his chest 
until his heart was being lightly touched. 


As he felt Invisible Providence caressing his heart, Subaru closed his eyes and forced 
the hand to close into a fist until his heart burst. It was a quick and relatively painless 
death. 


Unfortunately, the first sight Subaru beheld was the same white walls. Even after 
Returning by Death, he found himself in the jail cell once more. He went back in time 
by only by a mere few seconds. 


The strength in his legs quickly left him. "You... can't be serious. This has to be some 
kind of bad joke," Subaru uttered in denial as he collapsed to the floor. 


Subaru was faced with a situation in which he had no hope of escape, nor could he go 
back to a time to fix his current predicament. Even with the power to rewind time, he 
was stuck. 


BAD END. 


Even as he was sinking into despair, Subaru pondered a way to escape his cell. The 
two scenarios he came up with was to either use his Invisible Providence to try to either 
forcefully break out or by snagging the keys from the guards. Despite his scheming, 
Subaru quickly abandoned those plans. If they figured out that he could use Sloth's 
authority, that would only worsen his position. 


"Oh? It seems that you're finally awake." 


A person's sudden voice snapped Subaru out of his fruitless brainstorming. "Julius," he 
emotionlessly spoke once he faced the familiar knight. 


After a fleeting moment of weakness passed him, Julius took a deep breath before he 
spoke. "It seems that what Miss Beatrice said was true. You can remember those who 
aren't remembered by anyone else." 


At first, Subaru was merely baffled by the fellow knight's statement; however, it slowly 
dawned upon him what Julius was implying. "What are you talking about? You're not 
another victim of Gluttony, are you? You're still awake, so everyone should still 
remember you. Do you have amnesia then?" Subaru questioned who was still in 
disbelief that a knight as powerful as Julius was bested by the Archbishop. 


"No, thankfully my memories were not taken. It seems that I've caught something in 
between the afflictions grieving Lady Crusch and this 'Rem' person that Beatrice spoke 
of. |am a person who has been forgotten by the world, like Miss Rem, but! am also a 
person who kept his consciousness like Lady Crusch. In my particular case, my 
memories remained intact," Julius corrected while leaning his back against the wall. 


“Forgotten by the world’, 'kept his consciousness’, 'memories intact’," Subaru repeated 
with a glint in his eyes. "That's exactly what happened to me," Subaru realized once he 
pieced together the facts. 


It was such a simple conclusion, and yet it took Subaru just now to realize it. That there 
could be a third set of symptoms involving Gluttony's authority. 


After he crossed his arms over his chest, Julius accused the prisoner, "Don't think you 
can fool me into believing that we're the same. You only retain your memory of me 
because you're conspiring with Gluttony." 


"You're wrong! That's not—! Why is everyone saying that?!" Subaru snapped as he 
succumbed to his unrest once again. 


Julius was completely unfazed by the boy's emotional outburst, so he continued with 
the interrogation. "Tell me, where exactly is our logic flawed? As a Spiritualist, | have 
high regards for the opinion of Lady Beatrice, and she said you have the Witch's scent, 
a trait exclusive to the cultists." 


"Just because | smell a particular way doesn't mean that I'm aligned with them! Where 
do you people get off on deciding all of these things just because | smell like the 
Witch?!" Subaru shouted. He took several seconds to catch his breath. "| bathe 
everyday just like the rest of you," he said in a more quiet, almost meek voice. 


After he brushed off the prisoner's assertions, Julius revealed the most damning piece 
of evidence. "Even | wouldn't accuse you just because someone prestigious says it, but 
| must ask of you, what was the purpose of drawing your knife?" Subaru's eyes 
widened in shock as he was reminded of that mistake. "No, you're wrong! | wasn't 
trying to hurt anyone!" Subaru pleaded desperately, fearing he was misunderstood. 


"For once, we've come to an agreement, but Reinhard informed me that you pointed 
that knife towards yourself as if you were about to commit suicide. Thankfully, he 
managed to knock you out before that could happen," Julius explained. 


When the captive finally quieted down, Julius attempted to rationalize his suicide 
attempt. "The conclusion we've drawn from that is you were trying to silence yourself. | 
doubt any of the Archbishops are self-sacrificing to the point where they would dispose 
of themselves to prevent any leaks of information, so you must be the likes of a lowly 
henchmen. Or perhaps you are comparable to the ‘fingers’ the Archbishop of Sloth 
used." 


"...You're wrong," Subaru weakly murmured. It was all just another colossal 
misunderstanding. Of course, Subaru knew that he made some rash decisions, but 
even so, he truly believed that the fault goes to everyone who recklessly branded him a 


cultist. So what if he smelled like the Witch? So what if he remembered Rem? So what 
if it tried to kill himself?! What do they know?! 


"What the hell do you know about me anyways?!" Subaru shouted using the 
culmination of all his feelings. 


It seemed like the captive glared at him without pause for a whole minute before he 
slowly turned away. Julius took that as his resignation. "Regardless of what you say, 
you've already been branded a member of the Witch's Cult. Naturally, there will be no 
trial for you. If you would accept your fate and divulge your secrets to us that would 
lessen the burden on everyone, including you. Your death could be swift." 


That wasn't an option for Subaru who had no choice but to hold on tightly to his beliefs. 
"Sorry, but if | let you kill me now, I'll only get myself stuck in an infinite loop. | have to 
last until at least Gluttony's authority comes undone so you all can remember me." 


"If Reinhard were present, I'm sure he would urge for your torture to be postponed until 
Gluttony's authority comes undone. Much to Felix's relief, Reinhard isn't here." Julius 
sighed in response. 


In anticipation of what's to come, Subaru shuddered as he let out a dry chuckle. "I've 
got some rough days ahead, huh." 


"Which is why | said it would lessen your burden too," Julius continued to urge. 
Forgotten from the world and with the Witch's Cult to blame, Julius desired any kind of 
advantage over the Archbishop of Gluttony. If it meant he had to grant mercy to a 
cultist, then it was a small price to pay for information. 


His lips formed a shaky grin, Subaru said, "Sorry, but I'm sticking to my innocence. | 
don't know anything about the Witch's Cult that you all don't already know." 


Once again coming to an impasse with the captive, Julius decided to ask one more 
question. "Then you leave us little choice. Tell me your name, at least." 


Having decided to withhold as much as possible, Subaru retorted, "My name's honestly 
not all that important. As | am now, I'm just a self-proclaimed knight. Kinda like you, | 
bet." 


After his expression flared up momentarily, Julius shrugged his unrest off as he made 
his exit. "I'm used to such uncouth words, but | must admit you have a gift for making 
me lose my composure. I've given you my warning, so I'll be on my way now." 


Julius opened the door to leave, but Subaru still had one last question he wanted 
answered. "Hey, | have to ask you something. How is Joshua doing? Did he believe 
you when you told him you were his older brother?" 


Before he closed the door to leave, Julius remained calm this time as he blankly asked, 
"Who is Joshua?" 


"...You have to be shitting me," Subaru cursed as his face lit up with disgust. 


In the end, Julius completely dismissed Subaru's words as an attempt to further agitate 
him and closed the door without another word. 


Despite Subaru's acclimation to pain, the next several weeks were a hell that Subaru 
couldn't have possibly prepared himself for. 


It started with torture comparable to the pain Rem put him through in the loop where 
she cut of his leg and beat him with her chains. Despite the white walls around him 
getting stained red with his blood, Subaru would later wish to return to such simpler 
times. 


As his cries of agony grew quieter, the usual torturers stopped making their 
appearance for a single knight took their place. 


"Greetings. | hope you enjoyed your little warm up. Things are going to be much 
rougher from here on out, so | hope you can endure it before your mind gives out," 
Felix spoke with venom dripping from his voice 


Broken on the floor, Subaru couldn't even move as he groaned in pain. ""Warmup'? The 
guys from yesterday said they were going to give me a nice and relaxing back 
massage and they ended up breaking my back. As someone who calls it quits for the 
day if he stubs his toe in the morning, | have to say that I'm definitely going to crack if 
you pressure me too hard." 


Felix's lips curved into a sinister grin as he placed his hand on the captive and replied, 
"| suppose I'll have to keep that in mind then." 


Right as Subaru felt something touch his shoulder, he was immediately assaulted by a 
wave of agony. "GYAAAAA!" Subaru immediately screamed out. How could he have 
forgotten? His body was possessed by Betelgeuse at the time, but Subaru definitely 
remembers this sensation. The feeling of his body fighting against him from the inside. 


"Tell me how to cure Lady Crusch, and while you're at it, spill everything you know 
about Lust," Felix coldly demanded as he gave the captive a brief moment of reprieve 
for him to answer. 


Of course, Subaru didn't know the answer to such things. Although Subaru managed to 
maintain a strong front until now, that quickly crumbled as he discovered a new level of 
misery. Before he was driven to madness, Subaru's final thought was that he probably 
wouldn't be able to call Felix a friend by the time this was all over with. 


"We... We did it!" Emilia cheered as she thrust her arms into the air in celebration. 


The accomplishment in question was the slaying of Gluttony in their entirety. Roughly 
one month ago, Emilia and her group set out for The Watchtower to find a method for 
undoing Gluttony's authority, but in a stroke of incredible luck, Gluttony made their 
appearance. While several problems arose from this, Reinhard's absurd battle power 
secured this victory. 


"Rem... | remember my little sister," Ram breathlessly spoke. As an overpowering 
feeling took over, Ram bolted away from the group as she screamed, "I have to go to 
her now!" 


"Ah, Ram, slow down, | suppose!" Beatrice warned as she and Emilia chased after her. 


Once everyone save himself and one other person departed the room, Reinhard turned 
his attention towards the Sage and bowed to her. "Even if you haven't spoken a word to 
us, you have my thanks for your hospitality." 


"It was nothing," the Sage sighed as she brushed off the Sword Saint's gratitude. 


Until now, the Sage hadn't spoken a single word to any of them. If fact, the Sage 
treated them as if they didn't exist, so to hear her suddenly talk surprised the Sword 
Saint. "Oh, so you do understand me. | must confess that | thought a language barrier 
was separating us. If you don't mind my question, were you the one who attacked us 
out in the sand dunes?" Reinhard smiled from relief. 


"Yep, sure was. | had very specific instructions to not let anyone near this Watchtower," 
the Sage nonchalantly replied as she gazed nonchalantly down at the sand dunes 
below. 


In preparation for the worst, Reinhard moved his hand to the hilt of his blade as he 
cautiously spoke, "If so, | must ask of your intentions once we leave this watchtower." 


The Sage didn't even bother to turn around to face the world's strongest knight as he 
reached for his weapon. "I'm only supposed to prevent anyone from entering. | was 


never given orders about what to do once people actually enter the tower or if they 
decide to leave," The Sage informed the knight. 


As the tension dissipated, Reinhard placed his sword-hand behind his head and 
smiled. "Ah, that's truly a relief. Thank you for giving me peace of mind. It must be 
lonely to reside in this tower all by yourself. | apologize for dispatching the one other 
person residing here, but he granted me little choice." 


In response to the Sword' Saint's apology, the Sage stuck out her tongue in disgust. 
"Bleh. It's not like I'll miss that guy. You actually did me a favor by killing him since he 
was going to break the rules." 


Although he was startled by the Sage's reply, Reinhard's smile persevered as he spoke 
his goodbye to her. "It seems this is where we part ways. Farewell, Sage of the 
Watchtower. | sincerely pray that you encounter the person you're waiting for." 


Despite being indifferent to the knight, the Sage finally turned around to question him; 
however, he was gone. "How did he know that | was waiting for someone? Oh, | was 

probably giving off that 'princess waiting for her prince’ vibe that master talked about," 
the Sage wondered aloud. 


As she gazed out longingly towards her star, the Sage whispered to herself, "Master..." 


Back with Reinhard, the knight went to meet up with the others in the Green Room. 
Once there, he was met with a sight that moved his heart. 


The twin sisters embraced each other as tears raced down their faces while they 
sobbed out each other's names. Emilia wrapped her arms around the two sisters and 
joined them in their hugging. While Anastasia's seemed to be smiling, the expression 
on her face seemed somewhat troubled. Lastly, Beatrice stood several feet away from 
the three crying girls with tears of her own racing down her cheeks. 


At first, Reinhard was truly relieved by the heartwarming reunion between sisters; 
however, even more so than Anastasia, the Sword Saint couldn't help but feel troubled 
by the look upon Beatrice's face. "Forgive me if I'm wrong, Miss Beatrice, but does 
something ail you?" he asked. 


Once she heard Reinhard's question, Emilia turned towards her spirit and worriedly 
asked, "Beatrice, what's wrong? Do you want to come hug Rem too? It must've been 
hard to be the only one to remember her until now." 


It didn't take long for the Great Spirit to collapse to the ground. With her hands pressed 
against the cold floor, Beatrice gazed blankly ahead of her as she uttered in despair, 
"What... What have | done, | wonder?" 


As tears raced down the Great Spirit's face, Anastasia's smile dissolved as she stared 
forlornly at the floor. "| reckon | Know why Beatrice is makin’ such a face. It seems 
we've left behind some important people." Biting into her lip, Anastasia whispered to 
herself, "I'm so sorry, Julius, Joshua." 


Troubled by the two girls' distress, Reinhard questioned with a hint of desperation in his 
voice, "For you two to make such faces, please tell me, did we somehow make an 
error? | simply don't under—" In the middle of his questioning, Reinhard came to a 
complete stop as his eyes widened in shock. His hand pressed to his tense face, the 
Sword Saint grit his teeth as he murmured, "This... can't be." 


With yet another person afflicted by anguish, Emilia looked around at the three and 
anxiously asked, "W-Why do you guys look so upset? Didn't we win?" 


"Lady Emilia," Rem spoke once she broke free of her sobbing. As the perplexed half-elf 
turned to face her, Rem hesitantly asked, "Where is Subaru? Why isn't he with you?" 


"Suba—?" Emilia blurted out as if she didn't recognize his name, but just upon hearing 
it caused her to finally remember him. 


She remembered the boy that she left behind. 


Still in denial, Emilia looked over to Beatrice as if seeking confirmation; however, all 
she found was the sight of a little girl sobbing on the floor. 


With tears starting to build up in her eyes, Emilia uttered in bafflement, "We... forgot 
him." 


"Forgot him'?" Rem uttered, baffled by the half-elf's explanation and by the dreadful 
expressions of those around her. To hear such a thing about her darling Subaru, Rem's 
confusion quickly turned into anger as she shouted, "What is that supposed to mean?! 
How do you forget someone as audacious and as wonderful as Subaru?! You're not 
making any sense!" 


Once she finally pried her face from her little sister's shoulder, Ram explained through 
her tear-stained face, "Rem, Gluttony's authority can erase a person's existence from 

the world. | didn't even know who you were until Beatrice— No, until Barusu explained 
it to me." 


Unable to process what her big sister was saying, Rem blankly replied, "Huh?" 


After she triumphed over her hesitation, Ram looked to Emilia and Beatrice and asked, 
"That man you two met in the capital. The one you said was part of the Witch's Cult. 
You were talking about Barusu, weren't you?" 


Her face pressed to the floor in remorse, Beatrice sobbed out, "I-I'm...! I'm so sorry, | 
suppose!" 


"Big sister...?" Rem looked to Ram for any kind of explanation, but all she received 
was her apologetic gaze. 


In a rare display of genuine remorse, Ram brought her sister close once again. 
"Forgive us, Rem. We branded your hero a traitor. | have doubts about whether we'll 
receive a warm welcome from him," Ram weakly apologized. 


Anastasia was tempted to join in on the self-deprecation; however, she realized that 
Julius was waiting for her return. "We can stand in a circle an’ blame ourselves until the 
sun goes down but that won't solve anythin’. We gotta go back and face the people 
we've left behind," Anastasia urged the group. 


Despite the fact that her own face was wet with tears, Emilia focused her attention on 
her... No, on Subaru's contracted spirit as she placed her hand on her back. "Beatrice, 
please get up. We have to get Subaru out of that place. H-He's probably still locked 
up," Emilia weakly spoke. 


Once she finally lifted her snot-filled face up from the floor, Beatrice fearfully choked 
out, "I... | don't know how | can face him. He was my precious Subaru, and | lashed out 
at him and condemned him. W-What if he's come to hate me, | wonder?" 


In the end, Emilia couldn't find the words to comfort Beatrice because she harbored the 
same fears. 
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*Chapter 2*: Re:union 
Re:union 


As Emilia's group journeyed back to Lugnica to drop off the Sword Saint, everyone took 
turns to explain to Rem the various events that had transpired with the Archbishop of 
Gluttony. 


"So, the victims of Gluttony either have their memories taken or their existence is 
erased from the world, leaving them comatose like | was." Rem surmised everyone's 
collective explanations. As she slowly came to terms with all of the time stolen from 
her, she shuddered, "How awful. | can't believe | missed a precious year of Subaru's 
life." 


As Emilia's and Beatrice's expressions started to stiffen upon hearing his name spoken, 
Rem turned towards her sister and slowly asked "Big sister... You said that everyone 
forgot about Subaru, right? Was he another victim of Gluttony like | was, except he kept 
his consciousness?" 


"The same thing happened to my knight, Julius." Anastasia broke her silence. Once 
Rem turned to look at her, Anastasia somberly continued "Even though Julius 
approached me that day and worried about my wellbeing, | honestly didn't know who 
he was. It seemed that he was quite disciplined in the ways of knighthood, so they 
decided that he was a unique case. Even though Julius was accepted back into the 
knights, Subaru..." 


Rem's hands clutched at the hem of her dress in an attempt to restrain her frustration 
as she asked with anger dripping from her voice, "Subaru was charged with being 
aligned with the Witch's Cult, but why? Why him?" 


With a guilty conscious, Reinhard spoke up, "It was a mistake on my part, Miss Rem. 
You see—" 


"It was my fault, | suppose." Beatrice interrupted. It was presumptuous for anyone else 
to shoulder her blame. It was an insult to her sin. After she took a deep breath, Beatrice 
continued, "I... | honestly thought he was a cultist for sure, | suppose." 


Since Beatrice monopolized the blame, Rem glared at the Great Spirit and demanded, 
"But why did you come to such a conclusion? | thought you were too patient to make 
such a rash mistake." 


Although Emilia had offered Beatrice her hand, the Great Spirit rejected it for there was 
only one person's hand she longed for. Finally able to differentiate between her fake 
experiences and the authentic ones, Beatrice explained, "I realize now that this is 
nothing more than a fake memory, but Bubby asked me to be Emilia's contractor and to 
protect her from the Witch's Cult. If | even suspected someone of being a part of that 
cult, | had to take it as a certainty to protect Emilia... I'm sorry, | suppose." 


After she endured another fruitless apology from the Great Spirit, Rem felt a flash of 
anger as she continued to interrogate her, "What are you doing outside of the 
Forbidden Archives?" 


"Subaru, he... He took my hand and brought me out into the world. Subaru is my... He 
was my contractor, | suppose." Beatrice painfully explained as she gazed longingly at 
her empty palms. 


Despite the Great Spirit's rejection, Emilia wrapped her arm around her shoulder and 
spoke for her, "Beatrice was supposed to be contracted to Subaru all this time, but after 
he was attacked by Gluttony... The next thing | knew is that | had been Beatrice's 
contractor for about a year." 


As she sat right next to her little sister, Ram added "Lady Beatrice was perhaps the 
closest person to Barusu. It's hard to watch, but she is nothing without him." 


Once Rem had finally realized that the reason for Beatrice's radical change in 
personality was because of her overpowering guilt, she sympathized with the Great 
Spirit. After all, she too had once thought Subaru could be connected to the Witch's 
Cult. From time to time, she wondered if she would've taken a reckless action against 
Subaru if things happened differently back when they first met. That thought always 
made her heart ache. 


With her tense face finally starting to lax, Rem's glare turned into a gentle gaze as she 
apologized, "Lady Beatrice, I'm sorry for lashing out at you. Please forgive—" 


"Don't say that!" Beatrice exclaimed as her forlorn expression was replaced by a look of 
fright. It was as if Beatrice was terrified of being excused for her actions. As she 
hugged her knees, Beatrice spoke in a feeble voice, "Don't say that, | suppose. 
Everything you have said was nothing but the entire truth. Don't deny your claims when 
they are indeed fact. The one who should be begging for forgiveness is solely myself, | 
suppose." 


Once again trying to take responsibility, Reinhard spoke with his usual honesty, "No, 
the fault lies entirely with me. It's because | did an insufficient job at handling the 
situation. | should have heard Subaru out rather than leave it to you and Felix." 


Unable to restrain her unrest any longer, Ram spoke up, "If you all want to continue 
talking about blame, then shouldn't the fault go to Barusu for having his name eaten in 
the first place?" 


"Ram—! " 


Not even bothering to address Emilia's shout, Ram continued her explanation "If only | 
did this, Barusu wouldn't have suffered’. If we continue that logic further down, then 
none of us would have suffered if he was competent enough to handle Gluttony at the 
time." 


As she received a painful look from her little sister, Ram sighed, "Perhaps | went too 
far. Still, | wish you would show me some consideration. I've just been reunited with my 
lovely sister and all | hear are these pitiful claims to blame from you all. If Barusu were 
here, do you honestly think he would want to hear it?" 


Although she had been unsettled by the maid's previous words, Emilia came to her 
own conclusion, "Yeah, | think | get what Ram is trying to say. Instead of getting caught 
up in what already happened, we should focus of how we can make it up to him." 


With the atmosphere still tense, Ram offered the half-elf some advice, "Since you've 
elegantly interpreted my words, allow me to give you a suggestion. I'm sure Barusu will 
quickly come around if you plant a kiss upon his lips, Lady Emilia." 


Instead of a furious blush appearing on her cheeks, Emilia wore a look of genuine 
surprise as she innocently asked, "E-Eh? You really think that will help cheer Subaru 
up?" 


Without feeling a shred of shame, Rem raised up her hand and passionately offered, "If 
it's a matter of kissing Subaru on the lips, you should leave that to Rem!" 


Already expecting her little sister's foolishness, Ram quickly denied her, "| expressly 
forbid it." 


"Stop messing around, | suppose!" Beatrice snapped as she stood up from the carriage 
floor. Unable to forgive such a whimsical conclusion, the Great Spirit lashed out, 
"Acting as if Subaru were a princess whose problems could be solved with a simple 
smooch. Don't you realize how unreasonable that is, | wonder?!" 


Once the Great Spirit's rant came to an end, Ram heavily sighed, "It seems you've 
completely squandered my attempt at lightening the mood." 


As the anger that violently swirled within her chest quickly dissipated, Beatrice uttered 
in bafflement, "Y-You mean, it was a joke, | wonder?" 


The tense atmosphere in the carriage continued to persist due to Beatrice's conflicted 
heart. As guilt continued to take hold of Beatrice, she shakily spoke "I-I'm—" 


Unable to bear another apology from the Great Spirit's lips, Ram interrupted, "Beatrice, 
as it stands, the value of your apologies are completely worthless. It's a waste of 
oxygen for you to continue to express your regrets. It's also a betrayal of yourself to 
appear so pitiful." 


As Beatrice simply gawked at her in speechlessness, Ram continued to press her, "I'm 
sure you're going to sob and apologize your heart out when you reunite with Barusu, 


but for his sake, | hope you have more to offer him than just 'I'm sorry’. 


"Subaru." 
"Mmm." Subaru weakly groaned from the floor. 
"Subaru Natsuki." 


His full name being spoken caused Subaru to forcefully open his eyes. "| never did tell 
you my name." Subaru muttered, and once he looked up to see the purple-haired 
knight standing in front of the cell door, he cautiously asked, "Does that mean it's all 
over, Julius?" 


Julius gazed remorsefully at the person in front of him as he slowly spoke, "Subaru... 
Words can't express..." 


"| need to hear it. Do you remember me, Julius?" Subaru interrupted. He needed to 
know that his personal hell had finally come to its conclusion. 


In the same guilt-ridden tone, Julius answered, "Yes, | remember you now, Subaru. It 
shames me to no end that I've forgotten a dear friend." 


After a faint chuckle, Subaru sat up from the floor and spat in jest, "A dear friend’? That 
sounds pretty sarcastic coming from you." 


"What a load of bullshit." 


Careful to make sure his thoughts weren't reflected in his words or actions, Subaru 
maintained a smile as he requested, "Anyways, you should know that I'm completely 
innocent, right? Would you do me a favor and get me out of here? I'll go crazy if | have 
to spend another day in here." 


"Assuming there's any sanity left in me." 


"Of course." Julius quickly accepted as he unlocked the cell door. As Subaru slowly got 
to his feet, Julius offered his hand to him, "Allow me to assist you." 


Although the simple process of standing up was arduous task, Subaru declined the 
help, "No thanks, I'm good." 


"You think | want your help after all of this?" 


Once Subaru finally managed to stand on his own two feet, Julius remarked with 
amazement, "I'm surprised that you're able to stand on your own." 


After he caught his breath, Subaru nonchalantly explained, "All the damage I've taken 
until now has been healed, so it was more of a question of if | had any strength left to 


move, and | guess this answers that question." 
"| feel like I'm about to fall over any second." 


Before another pointless apology emerged from his lips, Julius instead suggested, "If 
energy is still a concern, might | recommend we go get breakfast? |... imagine you 
haven't been fed well these past few weeks." 


Despite being fully aware of the emptiness in his own stomach, Subaru steered away 
from Julius's recommendation, "I was actually thinking about walking around town and 
seeing the sights. You know, enjoy the smaller things in life that | haven't been able to 
indulge myself in recently." 


"Leave me the hell alone already." 


Concerned about Subaru's physical condition, Julius offered, "Then I'll accompany you 
on your walk." 


"Julius." Subaru coldly spoke. Although he was afraid of letting something slip, Subaru 
spoke the truth, "| need time alone, time away from all of these painful things. If you 
feel any remorse for me whatsoever, can you respect this one small favor that I'm 
asking of you?" 


"Take a hint, asshole. | don't want you near me." 


Taken aback by the harsh tone in Subaru's voice, Julius reluctantly consented, "Forgive 
me for pestering you. | have no intention of burdening you any more than | already 
have, so if that's truly what you want, | shall give you some space. | had plans on 
meeting up with my brother and setting out for Lugnica at once, but perhaps | should 
wait for you to be ready?" 


Still trying to maintain his fagade, Subaru sheepishly smiled, "Don't worry about me. 
After everything I've been through, | planned on giving myself a little vacation to get 
away from it all, and Priestella seems like a good enough place for that." 


"If | travel with you to Lugnica, I'll just run into them sooner." 


In one last attempt to give his friend a helping-hand, Julius solemnly asked, "Is there 
anything that | can say, no, anything | could do for you to make amends?" 


With his hand pressed against his forehead as if to relieve the pain, Subaru sighed, 
"I've got a massive headache right now, so I'm pretty sure | would just end up forgetting 
what you would say. If you want to give me something, | wouldn't mind a donation." 


"Pretty sure all my valuables besides the clothes on my back are long gone." 


After he took a handful of coins out from his pouch, Julius carefully laid them in 
Subaru's hand and advised, "It's merely pocket coins, but take this to eat and find a 
place to stay at night." 


Once he noticed that several sacred gold coins had fallen into his hand, Subaru hissed, 
"Pocket coins’, my ass. If this were in yen, I'd be able to buy a whole gaming console." 


"Rich bastard. You seem to have done pretty well for yourself for being forgotten about 
too." 


Although dissatisfied that he couldn't do more for Subaru, Julius turned away from his 

friend and spoke, "With this, I'll start to respect your request straight away. I'll postpone 
my departure until tomorrow in case you change your mind. If you need anything else, 

don't hesitate to come to me." 


Thankful that he didn't need to see his face any longer, Subaru felt his face contorting 
as he spoke, "Don't sound so hospitable with me. Even if it's in line with your character, 
it sounds fake when I'm the one receiving it." 


Having one final thing to say, Julius said his farewell, "Then, until next time." 
"Yeah, see you then." Subaru answered back in a hollow voice. 
"Good riddance." 


"Good riddance." Subaru hissed as his thoughts finally caught up with his words. When 
his name was eaten by Gluttony, Subaru made the fatal mistake of letting his true 
emotions show, and that led everyone to distrust him. Thus, Subaru resolved himself to 
maintain a fagade until his freedom was assured, and it worked. Had Subaru verbally 
lashed out, Julius would probably deem Subaru too mentally unstable to go 
unsupervised. 


Currently, Subaru only had three simple wants: to repress all of the things that would 
hurt him, to walk the streets uninhibited, and to eat a decent meal. Julius, like everyone 
else he knew in this world, had betrayed him, so he needed to distance himself from 
him. 


With his first want achieved with relative ease, Subaru decided to move on to his 
second want as he tried to step out of his jail cell; however, he stumbled due to his 
weakened state. 


In all honesty, Subaru wasn't surprised as he could barely stand up to begin with. As he 
quickly collapsed to the floor, Subaru closed his eyes and berated himself "Really, me? 
Even after all this time, | still can't do a single thing by myself?" 


Despite bracing himself for the impact against the hard floor, the impact never 
happened. After several seconds went by in confusion, Subaru opened his eyes and 
discovered a startling sight. 


"Invisible... Providence?" Subaru uttered as found out that the shadowy hand had 
protruded out from his gut. As it turns out, the shadowy hand had caught his fall as it 
pressed itself against the floor. 


Outside of gripping his heart, that hand had only ever come out at Subaru's request, 
and adding to that, Subaru always felt like he sacrificed a little bit of himself each time 
to use Invisible Providence, and yet this time it came out on its free will. What was even 
more startling was the fact that Subaru felt no repercussions from Invisible Providence 
being triggered. 


Despite the miraculous development, Subaru gravely thought "This... probably isn't a 
good sign." 


Once Subaru regained his footing, the shadowy hand crept back into his chest. After 
taking a long inhale and exhale, Subaru slowly reattempted his first step and found 
success, so he took his second step, and then his fourth step, and then... 


"Huh? Where the hell am |?" Subaru questioned once he took in his surroundings. It 
started with him walking out of his cell, and the next thing he knew he was in the middle 
of a crowded street with stalls and vendors. Once he recognized he was still in 
Priestella, Subaru concluded, "Ah, right. I'm outside. | was so focused on walking that | 
didn't even realize where | was going." 


Subaru had developed a severe case of absentmindedness in the past month. Humans 
can naturally multitask in their everyday life, but Subaru had to focus all of his attention 
just in the simple action of walking without having the luxury of forming a single thought 
in between his steps. 


Blinded by the setting sun, Subaru shielded his eyes as he remembered the emptiness 
of his stomach, "Julius just said something about getting breakfast, so why is the sun 
setting? Now that | think about it, I'm pretty hungry." 


As he eyed a nearby food stall, Subaru muttered "I wonder..." 


Now that his legs had regained some of their previous strength through use, Subaru 
casually walked by the stall as he whispered, "Invisible Providence." 


With incredible ease, the shadowy hand extended out of his chest and quickly picked 
an appa off of the cart, plopping it into Subaru's hand. 


After he cautiously observed his surroundings, Subaru affirmed that nobody witnessed 
the theft. What's more, the use of Invisible Providence didn't take a toll on Subaru, just 
like earlier. 


"Hehe." Subaru faintly chuckled as he clutched the appa. Earlier that same day, Subaru 
had his misgivings about Invisible Providence's ease of use, but now he was enthralled 
by it. The boy was finally granted a power that didn't come with a disappointing cost, or 
perhaps, that cost had already been paid. 


And if the cost had already been paid, then what was stopping him from using it 
uninhibitedly? 


"Hehehe." Subaru continued to snicker to himself as he pulled out the coins Julius had 
lent him and tossed them into the street, "/ only accepted it because | didn't have 
anything, but now that it's come to this, | don't need your charity, Juli." 


As beggars and nobles alike clamored for the coins he had thrown away, Subaru 
finished his first fulfilling meal in over a month before he once again zoned out and let 
his legs guide him whenever they will. 

"Help me!" 

"Hmm?" Subaru snapped out his trance as he found an all-too-familiar situation. There 
were three men that looked very similar to those who Subaru considered his first 
obstacle in this world harassing a woman. 


Despite the woman's desperate pleas, Subaru was surprised by how little he felt as he 
half-heartedly agreed, "Sure, I'll give you a hand." 


"Huh? You don' look so tough. You think you can take on the three of us?" One of the 
thugs threatened. 


Taking the thug's words lightly, Subaru shot back, "From where I'm from, that's usually 
what level one thugs say before they get their asses handed to them. | swear people in 
this world need to stop triggering such obvious flags." 

"What the hell are ya talkin’ about?!" Another thug shouted as he brandished a knife. 


In an attempt to intimidate the thugs, Subaru reluctantly declared, "I'm saying that | am 
the half-elf's knight, Subaru Natsuki." 


It wasn't a title Subaru intended to uphold, but if using it made his life even a little bit 
easier, he would declare it without a care. 


"You mean you're that Lolimancer guy? Nice try, but you don't look anything like the 
descriptions." One of the thugs snickered. 


"| see that reputation still precedes me." Subaru sighed, and as he shifted gears, he 
decided to take direct action, "Okay, let's try this then. Invisible Providence." 


At Subaru's command, a shadowy hand protruded out of his chest. Just like before, 
Subaru felt no repercussions and the hand could extend much further out than before. 


The difference in power between himself and S/oth was starting to diminish. 


Once the shadowy hand grabbed one of the thugs by the neck and suspended him in 
the air, Subaru howled with laughter by the ease of the task, "Hahahahaha!" 


As the remaining two thugs watched with horror, one of the thugs yelped, "L-Let's get 
out of here!" 


Right before Subaru could react to the two fleeing thugs, he heard a violent snapping 
sound. Once he looked at his captive to find him completely unresponsive, he 
scratched the side of his head and nonchalantly wondered, "Oops. Did | go too far?" 


Once the thug's corpse collapsed to the ground, the terrified woman shakily spoke up, 
"H-He's dead. You... You killed him." 


In response to the blatant murder of his own doing, Subaru felt such a serene calm that 
you might think he was in a trance as he replied, "It's not that big of a deal. | mean, he 
only died once, right? It could've been a lot worse." 


At Subaru's words, the woman finally gave into her fright as she screamed and ran 
away. Sheepishly scratching his cheek, Subaru frowned, "Huh? Did | mess something 
up?" 


Not even bothering to look at the corpse he deprived of life, Subaru turned around as 
he recounted his first meeting with the half-elf, "Actually, | can kind of understand why 
she ran away like that. After | was saved by Emilia, | ended up dying a lot just to try to 
return the favor. Back then, if | ran away just like the girl did, maybe | would be living a 
peaceful life." 


As he felt his heart being tugged, Subaru pressed a hand to his chest as he longingly 
wondered, "Is it still possible for someone like me? To live a simple, ordinary, quiet 
life?" 


After that night, Subaru decided to lay low. If he continued to flaunt his power, he would 
surely become notorious and the nightmare from before would no doubt repeat itself, 
especially if it were discovered that he was using an Authority. Subaru continued his 
simple existence by casually taking food and other necessities by using Invisible 
Providence. Although it was a basic, s/othful lifestyle, Subaru flourished under it 
compared to his previous harsh treatment. 


"Subaru." 


But that simple, everyday lifestyle was about to come to an end once she called his 
name. 


"Is that you, Subaru?" 


Upon being called, Subaru turned his gaze up at her. He thought he was prepared to 
lash out at anyone from his past who had caused him pain, but he had somehow 
forgotten. 


He had forgotten that Gluttony didn't curse only him. 


"Rem..." Subaru uttered so quietly that no one could hear him. The walls that he had 
built around his heart had started to crumble. 


There stood the blue-haired maid in all of her beauty, and yet the conflicted look upon 
her face seemed to suggest that she was baffled by his sight. 


"Is it really you, Subaru?" Rem repeated with desperation in her voice. 


In response to her question, Subaru simply gawked in silence as he wondered 
"Shouldn't... Shouldn't the answer be obvious?" 


Although he felt that his soul could be saved if he accepted Rem, Subaru instead felt 
his instincts crying out to run away. As his gaze slowly fell back down to the ground, 
Subaru hugged his knees as if to protect himself and uttered, "You have the wrong 
person." 


Even though she hesitated when she saw his face, Rem instantly recognized his voice. 


"Subaru..." Rem spoke his name with such tender affection. As she knelt to the ground, 
she reached out to touch his hair as she asked with heartbreak in her voice, "What 
happened to you?" 


"Stay away from me!" Subaru yelped as he retreated from the approaching hand. 
Although he succeeded to distance himself by a few feet, his back was pressed against 
the wall behind him. 


Although startled by his desperate action, Rem gently eased him, "Subaru, it's okay. I'm 
not here to hurt you. You know that your Rem is always on your side, right?" 


As he groped the wall behind him in desperation, Subaru continued to scream, "Just 
stay away! | don't even know who the hell you are! Who's Rem supposed to be?!" 


"Subaru!" 


With his name called by somebody else, Subaru felt his entire body quake in fear once 
he recognized the owner's voice, "Beatrice..." 


As he turned to see the little girl sprinting towards him, Subaru started to lose control of 
his breathing as he clawed into the wall with his fingernails. 


In an attempt to deescalate the situation, Rem pleaded with the spirit, "Lady Beatrice, 
please stay back! Subaru is frightened!" 


Although she had stopped in her tracks only a few feet away from Subaru, Beatrice 
vehemently protested, "But Subaru is right before my eyes, | suppose! I'm his partner, 
so how can you ask me to stay away from him, | wonder?!" 


With Beatrice's desperation being clear on her face, Rem continued to urge, "Please 
display the patience that you are known for." 


™P-Patience'’." Subaru choked out. Despite his panic, Subaru couldn't allow himself to 
stay quiet. It was just in his nature to keep talking when he shouldn't, and despite not 
wanting to converse with those who had wrong him, he forced himself to say, "W-What 
a joke. Even you know how quick Beatrice was to blasting me out of her sight back 
then." 


"And you probably know by now how quick she was to accuse me of being a cultist." 
Subaru finished as he glared at Beatrice. His spite had started to overshadow his fight. 


Upon hearing those words laced with venom, Beatrice felt unbearable guilt constricting 
around her heart as she desperately spoke to him, "Subaru, I'm so... | mean, to me, 
you're..." 

Her words starting to fail her, Beatrice felt tears forming in her eyes and she earnestly 
pleaded "Please just please stay right there, | suppose! Don't go anywhere | can't reach 
you!" 


In response to the Great Spirit's pleas, Subaru shouted back with even more intensity, 
"If you feel that way, then why were you the one that left me behind?!" 


As if trying to prevent her heart from splitting, Beatrice pressed her hand tightly against 
her chest. Her breathing became strained from trying to contain her sobs. 


"It's okay, Beatrice. I'll take it from here." 


As the little girl loudly wept, a gentle voice comforted her. Once her legs gave out, the 
prideful Great Spirit collapsed to the ground in agony as her sobs rang out. 


In Beatrice's place stood Emilia as she attentively gazed at Subaru. 


"Emilia." Subaru uttered her name as if it were a curse. 


As Emilia continued to gaze at him, Subaru thought to himself, "Don't... look at me like 
that." 


"Subaru." Emilia spoke his name with such tender affection. 


"Don't look at me with such obvious pity in your eyes!" Subaru screamed internally as 
his expression exploded into fury. 


Although not oblivious to the hostile glare she received from the boy, Emilia gently 
urged, "Subaru, let's talk, okay?" 


“Talk'? About what?" Subaru quietly replied as his anger simmered. When he didn't 

receive an immediate response, Subaru took the initiative, "Let me guess. ‘I'm sorry’ 
and 'please forgive me'. That sums up what you all wanted to say to me, isn't it? Just 
an admission of guilt?" 


"No, that's not what we want to say." Emilia refuted with a small shake of her head. 


Somehow taking delight in her response, Subaru smirked as he condemned the girls, 
"Huh? So, you're not sorry for stabbing me in the back? For condemning me and 
putting me through all that hell?" 


As she received the boy's hate-filled words, Emilia's lips trembled ever so slightly as 
she asked, "Subaru, what can | say... What can | do to make it up to you?" 


"How the hell should | know? Why don't you return the favor and save me for once?" 
Subaru spat back. 


Despite her calm demeanor, Emilia didn't know which words would save Subaru. She 
had all that time during the travel here, and yet there she stood with her thoughts in a 
mess. Subaru had saved her life and her heart many times before, and yet Emilia didn't 
even know how to reach his heart in return. 


And so, Emilia decided to speak from her own heart. 

"...I've been so lonely without you, Subaru." Emilia spoke in a pained voice barely 
louder than a whisper. With a hand to her chest, the half-elf continued to describe her 
pain, "I didn't even realize it until we defeated Gluttony, but I've missed you dearly all 


this time. Even with Beatrice at my side and making all these wonderful friends, it felt 
like | was missing a piece of myself." 


"...The most important piece." Emilia tenderly spoke as a blush rose to her cheeks. 
Subaru had heard similar words of loneliness spoken so sweetly by the half-elf before. 
"...Stop it." Subaru muttered as he recalled the time when Emilia first confessed to him. 
As if not hearing the boy's feeble plea, Emilia apologized, "I'm sorry for taking you for 
granted, but now that | remember you, | can't go on without you. So, let's always stay 


together from now on, because the time we spent apart was painful." 


As she felt a fiery passion swirl within her chest, Emilia earnestly continued, "It was far 
too painful... but it's made me realize how much | care for you." 


Startled by the obsessed look in the half-elf's eyes, Rem timidly tried to stop her, "Lady 
Emilia, that's—" 


Only listening to the desire of her own heart, Emilia finished, "It's made me realize... 
that | really do love you, Subaru." 


"Cut the bullshit! Even | know I'm just a replacement for Puck!" Subaru roared back. 
The half-elf's feelings couldn't be genuine. Not this easily. It felt just like the last time 


she confessed. 
"Loveyouloveyouloveyouloveyouloveyouloveme." 


As Subaru recalled the witch's incessant chants from long ago, he decided to say the 
worst possible insult to the person it would hurt the most, "Dumping your ‘love’ onto 
someone else just to get what you want! You're no better than the Witch of Envy!" 


In response to the boy's words packed to the brim with hate, Emilia stared at him with 
disbelief with her mouth agape. It didn't take long for tears to form in her eyes or for her 
lips to quiver. 


Throughout all that time fighting the prejudices against her, Emilia had never been 
devastated like this as she crumbled to the ground. Her heart lay there in 
unsalvageable pieces as she tried in vain to muffle her sobs with her hand. 


Shocked by the brutality of his words, Rem pleaded, "Subaru, please apologize to Lady 
Emilia! Even if you are furious with us, you must understand how cruel it is to say 
something like that to her!" 


"Don't bother, Rem. If words could reach him, he would have surrendered himself to 
you from the start." 


Once Ram came into view, she turned to give Subaru a gaze of disgust as she berated 
him, "To think you would become this depraved. | didn't think anyone could stoop lower 
than the absolute bottom, Barusu." 


With another obstacle appearing right before him, Subaru hissed, "Where the hell do 
you guys keep coming from? Is Otto or Garfiel next or something?" 


"How dull of you to be unaware of my presence when I'm not even trying to conceal 
myself." Ram scolded the boy. In truth, Ram had there the entire time and merely stood 
by to see if Subaru could be brought back using affection. 


Once Ram realized that was merely wishful thinking on her part, she spoke with her 
usual authority "| must say you're quite lucky. Making Lady Emilia and Beatrice cry is 
one thing, but if you made my little sister cry then | couldn't guarantee your safety in my 
presence." 


Before she resorted to drastic measures, Ram gave her little sister one last opportunity, 
"It's true that Lady Emilia and Lady Beatrice have wronged you. Perhaps you would 
even like to lump me into that category with them. Still, Rem here is completely 
innocent, so at least listen to her." 


™Innocent'?" Subaru dangerously uttered. That single word caused Subaru to 
remember the first time he was betrayed in this world. 


Once she decided to use the opportunity her sister presented for her, Rem gazed 
attentively at the boy and spoke, "Subaru, | can't even imagine what you've gone 
through during my absence." 


"Are you affiliated with the Witch's Cult?" 


As she recalled the promise they made, Rem felt tears forming in her eyes as she 
continued, "And | know that it's difficult for you right now as well, so instead... let's talk 
and laugh about the future together. Just like we promised, remember?" 


"Someone associated with the one who has caused my sister so much agony, boldly 
encroaching on the place we call ours." 


With her arms opened wide to accept the boy, Rem fervently spoke, "Even if time has 
come to a halt for you, I'll help make it start moving again and again. I'll be there to help 
you get back on your feet as many times as it takes!" 


"Even if | know my sister is only acting friendly and pretending to care for you!" 


With full faith that her hero would return, Rem pleaded with tears streaming down her 
face, "So please go back to being Rem's hero—!" 


"HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA|!" 
But that faith betrayed Rem when she received a madman's laughter in return. 


With everyone speechless by his fit of laughter, Subaru smiled as he recalled, "That's 
right, how could | forget?" 


His finger pointed accusingly at the blue-haired maid, Subaru smirked, "Rem, weren't 
you the first person to think | was in the Witch's Cult?! Didn't you come so close to 
taking my own life?!" 


In response to the accusation, Rem merely went silent as her lips trembled. Her 
hopeful tears were on the verge of turning into sobs. 


As he recounted his pain, Subaru realized, "That's right. Emilia lied to me when we first 
met. Ram tried to kill me when Rem died. Beatrice thought | was a cultist, and now | 
remember that Rem thought | was one too." 


Once he noticed that Ram was getting closer to taking action, Subaru boldly smiled at 
the girls, "So, you all wanted to talk, huh?" 


"This is bad. | know | shouldn't do this." 


Somehow feeling euphoric, Subaru turned to the little girl and asked, "Well then, how 
about | start things off by asking a question. Beatrice, why did you think | was a part of 
the Witch's Cult?" 


"But just a little bit..." 


Having collected herself to the point of being able to speak, Beatrice finally stood up as 
she timidly explained, "Because... The attack of the Witch's Cult had just come to an 
end, so | assumed they'd pull one last stunt while things started settling down. | s- 
suspected you because you have the Witch's smell and you were a stranger trying to 
get too close to Emilia, | suppose." 


His arms crossed over his chest, Subaru nodded in agreement as she continued to 
press her, "Mhm, sounds good enough, but let me guess, there was one thing you left 


out that completely incriminated me. Something that | could never explain myself out 
of." 


"Let me hurt you all just a little bit. It's only fair." 


Besides the clothes on his back, this was the only thing Subaru had managed to keep 
on his person, mostly because no one else even wanted to touch it. 


Having anticipated Subaru's next words, Beatrice desperately yelled, "D-Don't say it, | 
suppose!" 


"My gospel." Subaru nonchalantly spoke as he revealed the black book to them. 


".,.Subaru, what... is that?" Emilia was the first one to reply as she stared at the book 
in disbelief. 


As he gave the book a small shake, Subaru impatiently repeated, "Huh? Are you deaf 
or something? | just said this was my gospel." 


With her thoughts in a complete disarray, Emilia dumbfoundedly replied, "I heard you, 
but... | thought only people in the Witch's Cult had gospels." 


Subaru's lips curved into a dangerous smile at Emilia's words as he asked her, "Then 
what does that make me?" 


Once Emilia and the others became too terrified to answer, Subaru spread his arms out 
wide and asked, "So, you know how the Archbishops have their Authorities. Do you 
wanna see mine?!" 


"Subaru!" Rem pleadingly screamed out. 


At the same time as her little sister's scream, Ram followed her intuition as she 
charged at Subaru by using her wind magic to propel herself towards him. 


Before Ram could reach the book, Subaru spread out his arms and triumphantly yelled 
"Invisible...! No, Unseen Hand!" 


Not one, but four separate Unseen Hands had protruded out of Subaru's gut at his 
command. Ram was the first one to be caught by the invisible force with the other three 
girls quickly following suit. 


As the four girls were being suffocated in front of him, Subaru suddenly realized, "Oh, | 
guess you guys wouldn't be able to see it anyways." 


Subaru was once again surprised by his own calmness. Despite his newfound hatred, 
he knew that he had loved these girls once upon a time, so shouldn't he be feeling 
something from hurting them like this? 


...-Yes, he did feel something as a fire danced within his chest. As his lips curved into a 
joyous smile, Subaru realized he had finally sunken into the pits of depravity. 


"Su...ba..." 


While Rem called out his name using the remaining air left to her, Subaru nonchalantly 
realized "That's right, this happened to you once before, Rem, but you wouldn't 
remember it." 


As he turned his gaze to Ram, he noticed the deathly glare he received from her. There 
was no doubt that Ram would claim his life if she had the chance. Even as she tried to 
steady her hand, Subaru didn't feel any sense of urgency. If she unleashed her wind 
magic and killed him right here, that would just be adding to the long list of their crimes 
against him. 


"Fu..." Ram uttered a chant; however, the spell remained unfinished as her arm went 
limp. 


As the four girls lost consciousness one by one, Subaru celebrated, "This is my 
chance! This time, | can finally be the one who kills them!" 


And yet, right as he spoke those words, the shadowy arms hold on the girls' necks 
started to slacken by his own will. 


With a smile completely devoid of emotion, Subaru felt empty tears forming in his eyes 
as he hollowly spoke, "Ah, that's right. How could | have forgotten—" 


At the last possible moment, Subaru relented as the shadowy hands released their 
hold on the four unconscious girls. As he carefully laid the girls down on the ground, 
Subaru finally remembered, "—That | really do love them." 


Even though he came terrifying close to ending their lives, Subaru still felt that 
monstrous drive to keep going. Fearing he would do something he could never take 
back, even after a restart, Subaru drew one of his Unseen Hands towards his own 
neck. 


"This... is the worst." Subaru thought to himself as he realized he had a chance at 
retaking his previous happiness, and yet he threw it away in the hope of relieving some 


of the frustrations that he had accumulated from all of his previous deaths. 


The shadowy hand that was supposed to suffocate him merely caressed his cheek in 
defiance. Subaru felt disgusted with himself when he felt comforted by the touch, 
"Maybe... | really am Sloth now." 


"Su...baru..." A frail voice called his name. 


Subaru's eyes widened in disbelief as he realized who that voice belonged to. As he 
turned his head, Subaru saw the little girl slowly rise up from the ground. 


"Beatrice." Subaru uttered her name. For the first time in so long, Subaru felt the desire 
to embrace another, but something was wrong. 


It wasn't just the Unseen Hands that were disobeying him. Although he attempted to 
run over to the little girl and beg her for forgiveness, his legs didn't move. That same 
moment, Subaru finally realized that the part of him that made him Subaru was 
disappearing. It had been fading for quite some time, and now there were only traces of 
himself left, and something was meant to replace him. 


With his mouth being the only part of himself that he retained some control over, 
Subaru gazed gently at the Great Spirit as he calmly spoke, "I'm sorry, Beatrice, but 
this is it for me." 


"So before | vanish without a trace..." 


"Please kill me." Subaru requested as he felt his conscious slowly start to crumble 
away. 


"...L understand, | suppose." Beatrice hollowly spoke. Despite the raging emotions that 
stormed around in her heart, she recognized what was happening to Subaru. It was 
something she witnessed with the previous owner of that gospel. 


At the Great Spirit's confirmation, the shadowy hands that enveloped Subaru shifted 
their aim towards the little girl as if they comprehended her intentions. 


Right before the Unseen Hands took action, Subaru tried desperately to warn her 
"Beako, watch out!" 


Despite the attack being invisible, Subaru's warning wasn't in vain as Beatrice aimed 
her hand and chanted, "El Minya!" 


As he feared having to witness the sight of Beatrice getting ripped to shreds, Subaru 
tightly closed his eyes. Even as he felt the intense shockwaves and heard the 
earsplitting destruction all around him, Subaru kept his eyes closed. He prayed that a 
warmer scene would await him when he opened them back up. 


"It's just as | remember. You really are the most huggable person, | suppose." 


As he felt a thin pair of arms wrap around his waist, Subaru opened his eyes and was 
greeted by the destruction around him as he uttered, "Huh?" 


Subaru thought there could be only two conclusions: his death or Beatrice's, and yet he 
was presented with a situation in which they were both alive. At least for the moment. 


The wall behind him had been completely ravaged by Beatrice's intense magic. Since 
she knew the attack was invisible, the Great Spirit simply decided to obliterate 
everything surrounding Subaru while taking care not to injure him as well. 


"Beatrice..." Subaru uttered her name. Even if she had destroyed the Unseen Hands, 
Subaru still felt something festering from inside him. 


With her face pressed against his chest, Beatrice tearfully spoke, "| know you are too 
far gone. I'm merely buying just a little bit of time, | suppose. It's quite ironic. For most 


of my life, | had more time than | cared to have. | even wanted to discard all that time, 
and yet... Right now, all the time in the world wouldn't be enough to satisfy me. Nothing 
short of forever would suffice." 


"|... [wanted to spend more time with you, Subaru." Beatrice choked out, her voice 
broken. 


Subaru didn't know whether it was because the Unseen Hands had been blown away 
or he managed to summon strength he didn't know he still had, but he was able to 
move one of his arms just enough so that he could rest his hand atop Beatrice's head. 


As he weakly yet lovingly caressed the little girl's head, Subaru uttered an apology, "I'm 
sorry, Beako. For everything." 


Overwhelmed by a warmth she hadn't enjoyed in so long, Beatrice once again felt tears 
forming in her eyes as she silently wept, "I-I'm sorry too, | suppose. I'm sorry that | did 
such an awful thing to you. I'm sorry | couldn't save you just like how you saved me, | 
suppose." 


"Beatrice...?" Subaru questioned as his intuition flared up. 


"And I'm sorry that | can no longer give you the chance to be vivid in my recollections, 
because..." Beatrice uttered her final apology. Once her lips curved into a radiant 
smile, she spoke with finality, "Betty doesn't want to be left behind anymore, | 
suppose." 


As it turns out, Beatrice didn't launch all of the magical stakes she previous summoned. 
Finally aware of the stationary magical stakes pointed at the two of them, Subaru 
pleaded, "Beako, don't—!" 


Even as tears continued to spill out from her eyes, Beatrice gazed up into Subaru's 
face and confessed, "I love you, | suppose." 


In unison, the remaining magical stakes were sent hurdling towards Subaru. Due to 
Beatrice's overpowering, precise, and swift magic Subaru couldn't even feel the pain as 
he seemed to die instantly; however, he still wasn't spared the sight of Beatrice getting 
impaled along with him. 


"BEAKO!" Subaru screamed; however, the person who was calling for was no longer 
there. In fact, his surroundings had completely changed which caused him to question, 
"H-Huh? Where am I...?" 


Once he quickly recalled these white walls and iron bars, Subaru slowly uttered, "I 
came back... all the way to this place?" 


Usually, Subaru's checkpoint would take him back only a couple of days prior to his 
death. While it only felt like a few days ago since he's been locked up, Subaru was still 
able to rationalize that at least a few weeks had to have passed for Beatrice and 
everyone to arrive in Priestella. 


But Return by Death had always been a mystery to him, and right now he had more 
important thoughts. 


Confused by the tears that formed in his eyes, Subaru shouted, "Beatrice... God 
dammit, Beatrice! Why would you do something so stupid?! It's not like you come back 
if you...! Even after | did all of that, why would you die for someone like—" 


"I love you, | suppose." 


Once he recalled her confession, the answers to all of his questions became obvious. 
No, they were obvious from the start, but somewhere along the way he had forgotten. 


Subaru had forgotten that he was truly and selflessly loved. 


"AAAAHHHHHHHHHHH"" Subaru screamed out in agony once he had realized all of 
the sins that he had committed. He remembered that the pain on their faces and the 
tears they shed was solely his fault. 


And the blood that had been spilled was also his fault. 
After screaming and cursing himself for wnat seemed like an eternity, Subaru strained 
his hoarse voice to receive an earnest plea, "I promise I'll do it right this time, so 


please..." 


"Let's just back to how things were." 


Author's Notes: IT LIVES! 
Hey, I'm not dead! But | did say screw it for a while there. 


How it do fellas. How you been doing? You been staying out of trouble? Did you 
get into that nice school you wanted? Have you been brushing your teeth? 


After a long and unexplained ten-month hiatus, I'm back! Strangely enough, this 
wasn't my longest hiatus on this site. | remember taking a one-year+ break from 
that Raku x Chitoge fic. 


Okay, so why did this take so long to come out? 


| don't think | can get away with saying "I forgot about this fanfic lol". Anyways, 

the simple answer is that | didn't feel like writing and wanted to do other things. 
Writing fanfics is a huge time sink for me, so | decided to take a break and catch 
up on a bunch of stuff that | had been putting off. Granted, | didn't think | would 

be gone for almost a year, but that's just how it went this time. 


Also, apparently, | was gone for so long that someone else continued this fanfic? 
I think that was my wake-up call that | had been putting this off for too long lol. If 
you want to read about an alternative route that takes place after the first 
chapter, read "The Broken Child" by MightBeADuck. 


The hardest part about writing this chapter was that Subaru wasn't really Subaru, 
you know? Writing about Subaru is so light-hearted and fun for me, so writing 
him like this hurts. 


| also feel that | wasn't fully able to squeeze out all the potential from what | set 
up in the first chapter. | guess that also was a factor in why | was gone for so 
long. This is going to be a three-chapter story with maybe an additional fourth 
chapter. That sounds weird, but basically, the fourth chapter is an alternative 
ending to chapter three, but I'm actually calling it the true ending because | like it 
more. Gah, that probably sounds so confusing! 


Been really addicted to Granblue Fantasy lately. Really do love the game, but | 
wish knew all the pro tips before | started, like "Pro tip #1, Don't play Granblue 
Fantasy". That's one of the places where a bunch of my time has gone. That and 
Runescape. 


Can't wait for the next Re:Zero episode on Wednesday, but if you're a light/web 
novel reader like you should be, then you probably already know what it's going 
to be about. BUT THAT'S WHY I'M EXCITED! 


Well, | think that's about it for now. Hopefully | don't take another ten months to 
update, and I'll see you... in the next one. 


Cheers! 


*Chapter 3*: An Ending 


A/N's: Just to set some quick expectations, this chapter is the "alternative 
ending" chapter. Chapter four will be the "true ending" chapter. 


An Ending 
"Subaru Natsuki." 
"Hey there, Juli." 


In the past, Subaru's Return by Death had given him some horrendous checkpoints, 
such as the time he tried to go back to save Rem after he defeated Betelgeuse only for 
his checkpoint to be updated to a point which made saving her impossible. 


This time, his checkpoint had been a blessing. Only three hours had passed since his 
restart, meaning he wouldn't have to relive any of the torture he experienced all those 
weeks ago. 


With his hands tightened into fists, Julius gazed remorsefully at the person in front of 
him as he uttered, "Subaru... Words can't express..." 


The words Julius was about to speak were still fresh in Subaru's mind as he decided to 
interrupt him, "I don't mean to cut you off when you're about to say something pathetic, 
but do you think you could get me out of here?" 


"Of course." Julius quickly accepted as he unlocked the cell door. As Subaru slowly got 
to his feet, Julius offered his hand to him, "Allow me to assist you." 


With the simple process of standing being too arduous for him in his current state, 
Subaru accepted the knight's hand, "Thanks for the assist." 


As he gazed at the almost unrecognizable figure of his fellow knight, Julius bit his lip 
and uttered, "What have we done to you? You have my sincerest and unending 
apologies, Subaru Natsuki." 


Simply thankful for his restart, Subaru offered a weak but genuine smile, "Julius, can 
you take me to get some actual food? I'm starving." 


Julius felt like a small part of himself was saved by that smile. "Of course. Perhaps we 
should clean you up before... Well, I'm sure propriety is the least of your concerns at 
the moment. Not that it's been a concern of yours from the start." Julius cautiously 


quipped. 


"Heh. Now you're starting to sound like the Julius | know and hate." Subaru faintly 
chuckled. 


After Subaru's clothes were returned to him, they relocated to a tavern. Previously, 
Subaru sustained himself by stealing appa's and other fruits and vegetables that could 
be found at stalls. 


So when Subaru took a bite into his hamburger, he re-experienced the pure bliss of 
cooked meat "Ah, that's so good! | was worried my taste buds were fried since | 
couldn't taste any of those appas, but it seems nothing can subdue the taste of an 
honest hamburger." 


While he watched Subaru eat like a wild animal, Julius took a small bite into his burger 
and started the conversation, "Going back to your earlier request, you wanted to know 
what happened in the past month, correct?" 


After he finished his burger in record time, Subaru licked his fingers and nonchalantly 
replied, "Yeah, and if you know why you remember me now, that would be enlightening 


too. 


Although he ordered a burger to simply share a meal with his friend, Julius quickly lost 
his appetite as he explained, "The casualties from Gluttony alone were too great to 
ignore any longer, so a plan was devised. A group consisting of Emilia, Beatrice, Ram, 
a little girl named Meili, Reinhard, and Lady Anastasia headed for the Pleiades 
Watchtower to undo his authority. Although Reinhard failed in the past, Lady Anastasia, 
or rather, an acquaintance of Lady Anastasia offered to guide everyone. As of this 
morning, | awoke to find myself remembering you, so I'm sure they've somehow 
succeeded." 


With most of what Julius explained going over his head, Subaru attempted to surmise, 
"| don't really get what that Watchtower is or why everyone went there, but you say that 
they did it?" 


With a small nod, Julius answered, "I'm sure they did. After all, | didn't just remember 
you." 


"You're talking about Joshua." Subaru spoke firmly. 


With his gaze lowered to his tightening fists, Julius uttered, "It brings me great shame 
to have forgotten my own little brother. What kind of big brother am |?" 


"What the hell? You've been so pessimistic ever since you met up with me this 
morning. Talk about creepy." Subaru quipped. When Julius' stiff expression failed to 
change, Subaru attempted to console the knight, "| can't believe | have to cheer you 
up, but don't let it get to you. It's not your fault, it's Gluttony's. Or are you saying that 
everyone should blame themselves if they were affected by his authority?" 


Surprised by the relaxed mood Subaru was giving off. It seemed inappropriate to act so 
wistfully given everything that befell him. "Can you... Are you really capable of saying 
such a thing after everything you've been through?" Julius cautiously asked. 


"Well, | just said it, didn't 1?" Subaru answered with a small chuckle; however, he could 
tell that Julius' piercing gaze saw right through him. As he repressed those violet 
temptations that took hold of him in the last loop, Subaru spoke indignantly, "I... hate 
everyone right now. I'd say I'm pretty justified if | walked away from all of this and 
disappeared from all of your lives for good, but... | messed up too, and to be honest, | 
hate myself the most. So, if | ever intend to forgive myself, it's only fair that | forgive 
someone like Beako as well." 


With Beatrice's tear-filled face surfacing in his mind, Subaru somberly added, "Besides, 
I... | Know how lonely she gets when I'm not there." 


"From where I'm sitting, you look like you're the one who's lonely." Julius pointed out. 


Annoyed that he was seen through, Subaru casually complained, "You were accepted 
back into the fold pretty easily even though we were stuck in the same boat." 


As he felt a pang of guilt, Julius solemnly answered, "| must confess that | merely got 
off lucky. | wasn't burdened with remembering those who were forgotten by the world, 
or smelling like a Witch Cultist like you were. You have my deepest sympathies." 


While a small and destructive flame danced around in his heart, Subaru disguised his 
insanity with silent agony as he spoke with a hint of unrest, "Everyone suffered, but 
those who were forgotten about are the ones who suffered the most until now, not the 
people who have forgotten. Then again, I'm sure you understand better than anyone 
else what I'm saying." 


Aware of the torment that coated Subaru's words, Julius thought of his brother and 
spoke, "| must agree that | understand your perspective and | feel the same unrest you 
do; however, | think the ones who are the most unfortunate would be those who have 


been comatose until now. How much time has passed while the world went on without 
them and forgot about them?" 


Reminded of the fact that he wasn't the only one to suffer, Subaru relented, "You're... 
You're right. It was arrogant of me to turn it into a contest of who suffered the most. I'm 
prideful of my capacity for pain, so forgive me if | sounded like an ass." 


"You shouldn't feel pride about such things, Subaru." Julius lightly reprimanded him. 


As he turned his gaze to the window, Subaru spoke as if wanting confirmation, "So... 
Rem should be awake now, shouldn't she...?" 


"As should my brother." Julius replied longingly. 


Taken by surprise, Subaru spoke almost accusingly to the knight, "Shouldn't you have 
already seen him by now? Don't tell me your first instinct was to go to me?" 


"Before you get the wrong impression, allow me to say that | consider familial bonds 
more important than the ties of friendship. | simply went to you first because your 
situation demanded priority given the unfair circumstances of imprisonment." Julius 
answered in an uncompromising tone. 


Amused by Julius' earnest reply, Subaru urged him, "Now that you know that I'm fine 
albeit bitter, you should go see your brother. | imagine that's the only thing running 
through your head right about now." 


As he eyed Subaru with skepticism, Julius questioned, "You won't run away into 
obscurity the moment | turn away from you, correct?" 


With a shrug of his shoulders, Subaru answered with confidence, "There's no way I'd 
run away knowing that Rem's finally awake. I'd scamper off to go see her now, but I'm 
not exactly fit enough to wander outside of the city, so I'll stay here." 


After he forced himself to accept Subaru's words, Julius pulled out his coin purse and 
offered, "It's merely pocket coins, but take this to eat or find a place to stay the night. Of 
course, | wouldn't mind letting you stay in the same room as me." 


"| don't think | could sleep right under the same roof as you, so I'll pass." Subaru 
accepted the fellow knight's charity, and as he remembered this conversation from the 
previous loop, he repeated his previous complaint, "Pocket coins’, my ass! If this were 
in yen, I'd be able to buy a whole gaming console!" 


"It seems that you're satisfied with my small donation, so I'll excuse myself now." Julius 
spoke as he turned to leave. With his feet still rooted to the floor, Julius warily asked, 
"Also, Subaru. | know it's unfair to ask this of you, but do you think you could find it 
within yourself to forgive Felix?" 


"| forgot you were the type of person that always has one more thing to say before you 
really go." Subaru attempted to shrug Julius' question off with a joke; however, fear 
took hold of him as he spoke through trembling lips, "I... | don't think | can look him in 
the eyes ever again. He's just... too scary." 


"And | don't know what | would do to him if | ever saw him again." Subaru finished in 
thought as a fleeting torrent of rage seized him. 


"lam your friend, Subaru. | am also Felix's friend, but | promise you this. | won't allow 
others to say that you should forgive Felix. After all you've been through, you deserve 
the right to hate us all." Julius spoke with his back still turned to Subaru. With his hands 
clenched into fists, Julius' gaze fell to the floor as he desperately asked, "But why...? 
Even if you're able to recall Rem through inexplicable means, even if you just so 
happen to have the scent of the Witch..." 


Julius wasn't there when Subaru was denounced. Reinhard's word was the only thing 
Julius could rely on, but that was enough for him as he spoke with a hint of anger in his 


voice. 
"Why would you attempt to take your life?" 


The question struck Subaru like a bullet. He had done many terrible things up to this 
point, but that decision was the only thing he couldn't take back. Unknown to everyone 
save the Witches of Sin, Subaru had resorted to such a desperate measure before, but 
this was the first time he failed and lived on anyways. 


How could he explain such a thing to Emilia or Beatrice? 
...Or even Rem if she found out about it. 


Having already abandoned his carefree attitude, Subaru finally let his indignation come 
to the surface as he spat, "You already had your last word, Julius. You should read the 
atmosphere and just leave already." 


The underlying venom in Subaru's words didn't go unnoticed by Julius as he finally took 
his leave, "If... you'll excuse me." 


As if snapping out of a trance, Subaru realized his mistake and caught up with Julius, 
"Ah, crap. Wait a minute. Stop, stop." 


"It seems you can't allow our conversation to come to a close as well." Julius replied 
with a hint of gratitude and relief in his voice. 


It was isolation that pushed Subaru over the edge in the last loop, so Subaru asked, 
"We're still in Priestella, right? Do you think we should head back to the capital of 
Lugnica?" 


"| already had the same thought. I'm sure Lady Anastasia and the others would be 
stopping there first, so we can save them the extra travel by meeting them in the 
capital." Julius added to Subaru's suggestion. As if knowing Subaru's intent, Julius 
offered, "I'm going to check on my brother and then immediately head out. I'm sure 
Felix and Wilhelm would like to return to the capital as well; although, | imagine even 
someone like me is preferable to tagging along with him at the moment." 


"| could've gone without you trying to analyze my preferences, but yeah, you seem to 
get it. That's what best buds are for." Subaru broke out into a grin. 


As Subaru walked beside him, Julius felt his heart was a bit lighter as he smiled, "You 
certainly are more honest about our relationship, or perhaps you're joking around with 
me?" 


"I'm going to leave the answer to that a little ambiguous." Subaru lightly teased. 


Deciding to tag along with Julius, Subaru waited outside to give Julius the time he 
needed alone with his brother. Once the pair of siblings came out, Subaru noticed the 
blatant relief upon Julius's face. At first, Subaru wanted to poke fun at Julius for his 
eyes being a little red, but he decided to show the knight a bit of consideration this one 
time. 


After acquiring a dragon carriage, the three set to return to the capital of Lugnica. 
Subaru didn't know how long the trip would take, and despite his best efforts, he quickly 
lost track of the number of days that passed along the journey. 


In his usual position sat Subaru who leaned against the frame of the carriage. During 
the trip, Subaru had seen the sun rise and fall plenty of times; however, he couldn't 
even give an estimate for how many days had passed. In his ignorance, the days that 
passed since they departed could range between a few couple of days, several weeks, 
or even months. After he spent all that time locked up without being able to see the 
sun, Subaru lost his grasp on the passage of time. 


While Julius and his brother were at the reins, Subaru muttered to himself "Got an itch." 
Such an observation could have been done in thought, but Subaru needed to hear 
someone's voice, even if it was his own. 


As most do, Subaru simply lightly scratched at his arm to quell the itch; however, that's 
when it started. With his frustration suddenly reaching a new peak, Subaru spoke as if 

he were in a trance, "Bastard, you really did a number on me, you know that? All of you 
did.” 


First, it was the image of Felix torturing him that crossed his mind. Then it was Beatrice 
followed by Reinhard, Emilia, and Julius, all who rejected and admonished him. 


Suddenly, Subaru's frustration induced an intense migraine as he continued his rant, 
"Ugh, it hurts! What the hell did you do to me?! Did you mess up my head too?! What 
the hell do you want with me?!" 


Finally, once the Archbishop of Gluttony showed up in his imagination, Subaru's eyes 
widened as he screamed with malice, "I'LL KILL YOU, YOU BASTARD! | SWEAR TO 
YOU THAT | WILL!" 


"Subaru." 


Once he heard his own name spoken so softly, Subaru snapped out of his trance as he 
slowly turned to the fellow knight "... Julius?" 


"| understand your need to vent; however, | fear that your over indulgence is doing 
nothing for your wellbeing.” Julius scolded, and once his eyes fell on the object of 
Subaru's frustrations, a look of horror appeared on his face as he uttered, "Subaru, 
your arm..." 


"My arm?" Subaru replied in confusion. Sure, he had been scratching an itch, but that 
didn't explain the look on Julius' face. 


"What... the heck happened?" Subaru asked in shock as he gazed down at his injured 
arm. Instead of a few scratch marks as he expected, Subaru instead found an alarming 
amount of blood escaping his arm. Subaru examined his arm in shock, "Are you 
kidding me? | didn't even feel it. Are my pain receptors taking a day off?" 


Although still in shock, Julius finally decided to act as he pulled out a piece of cloth and 
wrapped it around the wound, "Forgive me for my inadequacy, but I'm incapable of 
using healing magic. | hope this will suffice." 


After Julius cleaned off the blood and made sure the bleeding stopped, Julius 
reprimanded, "Self-harm doesn't suit you, Subaru." 


As he gazed forlornly down at his arm, Subaru weakly replied, "Yeah, | know. | would 
only cause Beako trouble by doing stuff like this. Even if we were in mana conservation 
mode, she definitely would've healed this even if | told her not to." 


Julius had thought that Subaru seemed far too laid back given his recent tragedies, and 
now he was certain that Subaru had been repressed an unfathomable agony. 


As he took a seat next to Subaru, Julius asked, "What seems to be troubling you, 
Subaru?" 


After he exhaled a forced chuckle, Subaru sighed, "There's about a thousand things 
that's bothering me all at once, but the one that takes priority is that | honestly don't 
know how to face everyone." 


"I'm certain they have the same worries; however, | have a feeling they're fretting over it 
more than you are." Julius replied as he secretly shared the same sentiment. 


Finally finding the time to bring it up, Subaru asked, "Say, Julius. Why didn't you go with 
them? Even if she forgot about you, you're still Anastasia's knight." 


Having already asked himself such a question many times, Julius quickly 
answered,"It's precisely that she forgot about me is the reason why | didn't accompany 
her. With my existence being erased, | thought it would be rather presumptuous of me 
to march up to Lady Anastasia and proclaim that | was her knight. | simply introduced 
myself as a typical knight of Lugnica." 


"There's a part of me that wants to say 'wow, what a chicken’, but that was probably the 
best call. All of my problems started by trying to get too close to Emilia." Subaru 
replied, and as he stared longingly out towards the sky, he spoke, "I wonder... if Beako 
is going to cry when she sees me." 


As his lips curved into a small smile, Julius recalled meeting the Great Spirit, "Although 
it was brief, | did notice how attached your contracted spirit was to you. Miss Beatrice is 
a very expressive Great Spirit, so I'm sure whatever reaction you're thinking she will 
make will come to fruition." 


Subaru's gaze fell to his hand as continued with a hint of loneliness, "| bet her hand is 
feeling pretty lonely right about now. Ever since we formed that contract, we've been 
together every single day. This distance is probably killing her." 


"Judging from the way you're staring at your own hand, you must be suffering from the 
same withdrawal." Julius pointed out. 


With a random idea suddenly coming to mind, Subaru spoke, "Hey, hold still for a 
second." 


"Hmm? What seems to be the—" Julius was in the middle of speaking when he felt 
something rest on top of his hand. 


"Um, Subaru?" Julius questioned as he found the boy's hand resting on top of his own. 


Several seconds of silence went by before a condescending smirk ran across Subaru's 
face as he sneered, "I should've known. Your hand does absolutely nothing for me." 


After Subaru drew his hand away, Julius calmly remarked, "I think the result would be 
obvious from the start. While | consider you a friend, | don't think | could fulfill the roles 
of Lady Emilia or your contracted spirit." 


In response to Julius' reply, Subaru had a hearty laugh. While it wasn't the mocking 
reply he had anticipated, Subaru felt like he would break out into laughter no matter 
what Julius replied with. 

Once he finally realized the source of his hilarity was his own foolishness, Subaru 
continued to laugh, "Hahaha! Yeah, what the hell was | thinking? | really must be going 
crazy to grab your hand." 


While he felt little in regards to their hands briefly joining, Julius chuckled, "You really 
are quite an interesting character, Subaru Natsuki." 


"Elaborate, asshole." Subaru abandoned his laughter to ask. 


With a satisfied grin on his face, Julius replied, "It's not something that | can put into 
words." 


"Then put it into something else." Subaru demanded. 


Although he had been holding such slander back, Julius couldn't help but ask, "Subaru, 
| always had my misgivings, but are you actually a fool?" 


"You're asking me that now?" Subaru couldn't help but burst out into laughter again. 


After sharing another laugh with Subaru, Julius returned to the topic of reuniting with 
the others as he wondered, "| understand that Miss Rem is a very important person to 
you. Perhaps your meeting with her will be the hardest." 


With a solemn shake of his head, Subaru corrected, "You've got it backwards. Out of 
everyone else, Rem's going to be the easiest person for me to see right now since I'm 
only going to cry my guts out when | meet up with her." 


"| hope you will spare me from such a sight." Julius sighed at the possibility. 


As he started to lose the smile on his face, Subaru spoke, "The only relationship that 
Gluttony didn't manage to taint was my connection with Rem." 


"| hate everyone now’, was it?" Julius recalled his words. 


With his heart feeling heavy, Subaru tried to rationalize his feelings, "It's not like my 
affection meter for Beatrice or Emilia dropped all the way to zero, but... Yeah, seeing 
Beatrice again will be the hardest part. In her case, I'd say my affection meter dropped 
from one hundred percent to ninety percent. | honestly don't know how she's going to 
recover all those points." 


"| wish | was strong enough to say ‘it's okay, Beako. It wasn't your fault’, but... It's just 
not that easy. Forgiveness has to be earned." Subaru finally said the words that were 
locked in his heart. 


In an attempt to soothe Subaru's worries, Julius reminded, "I'm not all that worried 
about your relationship with Miss Beatrice. As spiritualists, you and Miss Beatrice seem 
to have many faults, and yet at the same time the two of you are invincible." 


"Yeah, | think that's the one thing | can agree with you on. Beako sure is hopeless 
without me." Subaru smiled as warm thoughts of Beatrice came to mind. With his smile 
returning, Subaru decided to take responsibility as well, "Besides, if forgiveness has to 
be earned, then | also need to put in some effort." 


Subaru was thankful for the conversations he shared with Julius. While he couldn't 
deny the resentment he felt while talking to someone who had previously admonished 
him, the fact that they smiled and laughed proved to Subaru that a happy future was 
still possible for him, even if his relationships were scarred. 


After that, the passage of time once again eluded Subaru until one day he found out 
they had arrived in the capital. 


Although they both decided to remain in the capital, Subaru decided that he wanted 
some time to himself, both to consider how to move forward with everyone and to make 
sure Julius doesn't witness another one of his episodes. Subaru didn't like showing his 
bad sides to anyone besides Rem, and that goes especially for Julius. 


"Are you certain you'll be fine on your own?" Julius asked with concern. 


Although he was thankful for Julius' consideration, Subaru spat back, "Why are you 
treating me like some lost kid? Are you picking a fight with me? Besides, if | stay with 
you any longer, I'm worried it would lead to dangerous developments." 


"| can't even begin to imagine what kind of implications you're speaking of." Julius 
sighed, and coming to some sort of agreement with Subaru, he relented, "I don't mean 
to patronize you. If you can figure the rest out by yourself, that gives me more time to 
think over my own predicament." 


After he gave the knight a wave of farewell, Subaru grinned, "Well, thanks for the cash 
and for the ride. I'll see you around, greatest knight." 


"Until we meet next, Subaru Natsuki." Julius took his leave, but not before returning his 
friend's smile. Surely when next they meet, it would be in the company of their fellow 
acquaintances. 


Two hours later... 


"Ah." Subaru and Julius uttered in unison as their paths crossed in the hallway of a 
regular inn. 


When it came to stays in the capital, Subaru would usually receive lodging from 
Crusch; however, Subaru prioritized avoiding Felix at all cost. As such, he used the 
coins Julius lent him to stay at a random inn. After paying for the room, Subaru lazed 
around without incident until he had to go to the bathroom. 


The moment Subaru stepped out into the hallway he saw the familiar purple-haired 
knight exiting the room adjacent to his as well. 


"Don't misunderstand." Julius spoke quickly to take the initiative. 


Startled by his sudden appearance, Subaru yelled, "Don't misunderstand’, my ass! 
Have you been stalking me?!" 


With his lips curving into his typical refined grin that could almost be called a smirk, 
Julius lightly joked, "Ah, what a coincidence this is'. Surely | can't get away with saying 
such a line, can |?" 


"The hell you can't!" Subaru exclaimed as he pointed accusingly at the knight. After he 
abandoned his shouts, Subaru calmly asked, "Ah, just spill it. Why are you here?" 


"| assure you that this isn't a matter of trust. | simply..." Julius struggled to answer. With 
a hint of shame, Julius answered honestly, "It's like you said, we share the same 
burden, so naturally | feel more at ease when I'm near you. I'm sure this feeling won't 
leave me until I'm reunited with Lady Anastasia." 


Initially taken aback by Julius' answer, Subaru eventually resorted to teasing the knight, 
"Man, | didn't think you could actually say that. | know that I'm pathetic, but | didn't think 
you were pitiful too. You're bringing us knights to shame, Juli." 


With a twitch of his eyebrow, Julius retorted, "Such slander doesn't sound convincing at 
all when it's coming from you." 


"...Hahaha!" The two grown men erupted into seemingly spontaneous laughter. In the 
end, the two couldn't help but feel reassured by the other's presence. 


In the end, Subaru felt silly about trying to split up from Julius in the first place. They 
both had the same destination and the same problems, so Subaru realized it'd be more 
productive to help each other rather than trying to do things on his own. 


After the two retired to their rooms, Subaru went to lay down on his bed to contemplate 
his next move. Julius had mentioned they should arrive in the capital well before the 
others do. At first Subaru wondered how he would let Emilia and the others know he 
was even in the capital. It would postpone their meeting by perhaps a full month if 
Emilia and company went to Priestella without knowing he had already left that city. 


"But... Maybe it wouldn't be so bad to have more time to prepare my heart." Subaru 
thought to himself. Although he desperately wanted to meet back up with Emilia, 
Beatrice, and especially Rem, Subaru couldn't deny the nauseating terror he felt about 
their reunion at the same time. 


Subaru would continue to open up to the idea of postponing their meeting until he 
remembered, "Oh, yeah. | have the Witch's scent. Even in a big city like this, Rem or 
Beatrice would still find me." 

As if surrendering to his predicament, Subaru gave up on worrying about meeting up 
with the others in the capital. It did him no favors to wonder about the inevitable, so he 
resigned himself to sleep and hoped to find a solution to his apprehension the next day. 
"—ake up." 


"Mmmm...?" Subaru groaned as he stirred from his sleep. 


"Barusu, wake up." 


When he was able to identify the owner of the voice, Subaru jolted up from his bed as if 
a murderer had entered his room. 


"...Ram." Subaru uttered in shock as he refused to turn to face her. 


Surprised by Subaru's extreme reaction, Julius made his presence known to him as he 
offered an apology, "| apologize if she startled you. | was out for a morning stroll when | 
ran into her, so naturally | thought | should inform her that we were in the capital as 
well." 


Failing to give the knight any courtesy, Ram scolded, "We arrived yesterday and had 
plans on leaving for Priestella at noon. | must admit that it was quite relaxed of you to 
leave our meeting to chance or else our reunion would have been postponed for a few 
more weeks." 


As he gave the maid a small, humble bow, Julius explained, "| was going to leave a 
message at the stables regarding that; however, it seems you all arrived far earlier than 
| expected. Forgive me for my oversight." 


"We arrived significantly earlier than we had anticipated. It seems that Barusu's earth 
dragon was rather impatient." Ram clarified to the knight. With her attention once again 
returned to Subaru, she called his name, "Barusu." 


"...Is everything okay with Rem?" Subaru barely managed to choke out his desperate 
question. 


Somewhat relieved yet annoyed that his first question was about her little sister, Ram 
answered, "The moment after we vanquished Gluttony | was assaulted by memories of 
her. Although it was a bit delayed, possibly because we were too busy remembering 
Rem, we came to remember you as well." 


Despite the insurmountable relief that the biggest dilemma of his life in this world was 
finally resolved, Subaru could only bring himself to say, "That's... good." 


Although Ram wanted to dismiss it, Emilia and Beatrice made it clear to her that they 
gravely wronged Subaru to an unforgivable extent. After she witnessed the grave 
expression on his face and his reluctance to speak, she realized that Beatrice's worries 
might not be unfounded. And that doesn't even begin to mention his full appearance. 


It was impossible for her to remember it, but Ram proceeded to comfort Subaru the 
same way she did in the loop where Rem's existence was first forgotten from the world. 
With her hand in his hair, Ram soothed, "You did well to hang in there, Barusu." 


At first, Subaru was astonished by the maid's small action and even wondered if she 
was an imposter. Once the shock subsided, an even more powerful yet unidentifiable 
emotion took hold of Subaru as tears quickly raced down his cheeks. 


But Subaru wouldn't allow himself to be reduced to a sobbing mess. It was too early for 
that, and he was sure the time for him to bawl his eyes out would come today, perhaps 
even within the hour. 


As she watched Subaru silently brush away his tears, Ram informed him, "Rem and 
Emilia wish to see you." 


With that already being obvious to him, Subaru cautiously asked, "What... about 
Beako?" 


After she retracted her hand, Ram put her hand to her hip and complained, "She's 
been a problem child the entire journey here. I'm thankful that | don't have to put up 
with another two weeks of listening to her degrading voice." 


"It's that bad?" Subaru questioned. 


"It's painful to watch such a proud being reduced to what she is now." Ram gravely 
answered as she got up to make her exit. Despite feeling sympathetic towards the boy, 
Ram spoke in an uncompromising tone, "Barusu, | realize it's earlier than you were 
expecting, but you must meet with Emilia, Rem, and Beatrice today. I'll tell everyone at 
the last minute that you're here in the capital, so use that time to prepare yourself." 


Surprised by the maid's aid, Subaru finally turned to face her back and smiled, "I 
thought you were going to say something like 'don't make my adorable sister wait any 
longer than she already has. Get to your feet’. You're being ridiculously patient with 
me." 


With an air of condescension, Ram smirked, "Nonsense. There doesn't exist a person 
with more benevolence than myself. Well then, I'll be taking my leave for now." 


Right as Ram reached the door, she turned around to meet Subaru's gaze and 
solemnly spoke, "Barusu, | am sorry." 


After that small apology, Ram exited the room, leaving the two knights alone with each 
other. 


Before a painful silence could ensue, Julius spoke up, "So, you truly are terrified at the 
prospect of meeting with them." 


As he held onto his blankets for comfort, Subaru forced a weak smile, "It's not like | 
was trying to hide it, or did you not pay attention to any of my complaining during our 
trip?" 


With one of his fears coming to the surface, Subaru turned his gaze away from Julius 
and forced himself to ask, "Hey, Julius? | really have to ask you something before we 


go." 
"Do I... Do | still look like me?" Subaru asked in a small voice laced with desperation. 


"...Have you not seen your own reflection since coming out of that cell?" Julius asked a 
question in turn as if trying to dodge the question. Upon not receiving a response from 
Subaru, Julius cleared his throat as he spoke, "Just by looking at you, | can tell that 
face could only belong to one person. You are certainly Subaru Natuski." 


"...If you say so." Subaru spoke in a quiet voice, as if not satisfied by Julius' answer. 


After Subaru got dressed, he accompanied Julius to find a fitting place to eat. With his 
hands casually behind his head, Subaru asked, "So, you know any good taverns 
around here? If you can, I'd like to eat at a place that serves hamburgers." 


As he thought of Anastasia, Julius wondered, "Do you have some sort of attachment to 
hamburgers? Honestly, you're certainly similar to my lady and Mimi in that respect. 
Regardless, you shouldn't have such a thing for breakfast." 


In an attempt to calm himself, Subaru spouted his usual nonsense, "I'm just following 
Tony Stark's advice. Once you come out of imprisonment, it's natural to have a huge 
craving for an American cheeseburger." 


"That advice is oddly specific. I'm not sure where you can find a burger in such a way, 
but save that craving of yours for lunch. Hmm?" Julius attempted to entertain Subaru's 
drivel until he noticed something. 


"Something caught your eye?" Subaru asked as he noticed Julius’ attention was 
elsewhere. 


In an attempt to hide it, Julius hastily turned his gaze to the front and spoke, "Ah, it's 
nothing. It's just an old colleague of mine. I'd rather meet up with him at a more 
appropriate time, so don't turn back. You might catch his attention." 


Somehow falling for it, Subaru smirked "What the heck? It's not like you're hard to spot 
with your signature purple hair. It's also not like you to run away." 


"| don't want to hear that from you." Julius retorted as he refused to take a step forward. 


Completely oblivious, Subaru stopped in his tracks as well and asked, "Hey, why aren't 
you walking? Was it something | said?" 


With his lips curved into a small smile, Julius spoke, "Apologies, Subaru, but I'm afraid 
that | lied to you." 


Julius had no intention of fleeing from the person he recognized. In actuality, he simply 
thought the initiative shouldn't be given to Subaru this one time. 


Before Subaru could even speak a word, he felt a pair of arms wrap around his waist 
as warmth filled his back. 


"| found you." 


The owner of the voice spoke with such tenderness and longing. It was a voice Subaru 
was worried he would one day forget, and yet his heart could only be stirred by such 
elation by 'her' voice. As he firmly held on to his dearest wish, a wish that had finally 
been granted to him, Subaru spoke her name. 


"Rem... Is that you?" 
"Yes, it's your Rem." 


Upon hearing her tender whisper, Subaru abandoned all of his pride and shame, 
everything if it got in the way of this moment. It didn't matter if he was in public or if 
Julius was watching. 


"Rem!" Subaru shouted her name to the heavens as he turned around and embraced 
his loved one. The tears that quickly formed had already begun to run down his cheeks 
as he howled his sobs. 


Momentarily stunned by Subaru's sobs, Rem was startled by the agony of his voice 
and how tightly he held her. It was as if Subaru had no intention of ever letting go of 
her. Of course she felt grateful beyond words to be cared for so much by the one she 
loved above all, and yet an almost equal amounting quilt started to weigh on her heart. 


With tears starting to form in her eyes, Rem uttered an apology, "I'm sorry..." 


As her legs began to tremble, Rem wrapped her shaking arms around Subaru and 
voiced another apology, "I'm sorry." 


"I'm sorry." 
"I'm sorry!" 
"I'm so sorry, Subaru!" Rem cried out as her sobs started to match Subaru's in intensity. 


"l wish, when he learns that | am gone, for a ripple to rise in his heart." Rem 
remembered her last wish before she had her memories stolen. 


As the guilt crushed her, Rem sobbed out, "! should've wished for your happiness 
instead! I'm so—" 


"It's okay, Rem!" Subaru interrupted her with a cry of his own. As he brought her even 
closer, Subaru tried desperately to suppress his sobs as he shakily spoke, "I'm happier 
than I've ever been. All the suffering | went through was because this day was going to 
be the best day of my life. | paid with pain so this moment could be possible, and you 
know what, it was worth it." 


"Because | love you, Rem. So please come back to my side." Subaru finished as he 
pulled his face away from Rem's shoulder so he could face her with a flawed yet 
genuine smile. 


If you asked anyone else, they would've thought the smile on Subaru's face was 
unrefined and embarrassing, yet Rem was enchanted by it. Although she still felt the 
weight of her regrets, Rem couldn't deny Subaru the happiness he wished for for so 
long... nor her own. 


".,.Okay." Rem softly spoke. As she felt the corner of her lips curve upwards, Rem 
beamed "I love you too, Subaru. It would be my absolute pleasure to remain by your 
side forevermore." 


With their faces apart, Rem finally took in Subaru's tear and snot-filled appearance as 
she happily observed, "It looks like you haven't changed much, even though it's been a 
year since we last spoke. I'm delighted to see that you're still at the peak of 
handsomeness." 


Now that Rem was looking at him with such intensity, Subaru bashfully started wiping 
his messy face as he chuckled, "I'm surprised you can still say stuff like that when | 
look like a little kid who got his candy stolen. You're the only one who could ever say 
something like that without lying." 


As she ran her fingers through his hair, Rem fondly spoke, "Your hair is much longer 
now. Have you been growing it out?" 


"I've just been too busy to cut it myself. Plus, my personal barber has been on vacation 
until now." Subaru replied as he enjoyed the maid ruffling his hair. 


Once she brought her hand to Subaru's cheek, Rem offered with a glint in her eyes, 
"That won't do. Allow me to personally cut it for you later then. You can share stories 
with me as | do your hair." 


Seemingly out of tears and with his heart feeling light, Subaru excitedly spoke, "I can't 
wait to tell you about the obstacle course me and Garfiel made. Oh, do you remember 
Petra? She became a maid and—" 


"You're still here?!" Subaru exclaimed once he noticed Julius standing a few feet from 
them. 


Seemingly content, Julius smiled and spoke almost threateningly, "I don't recall you 
ever dismissing me from your company. It was quite rude of you to ignore me until now. 
With how you like to drone on about your feelings for Lady Emilia, | must ask if this 
counts as infidelity." 


Unlike Subaru, Rem wasn't concerned with appearances as she simply asked, "Is this 
man an acquaintance of yours, Subaru?" 


Despite the vow that he would feel no embarrassment, Subaru felt his cheeks getting 
hot as he tried to dismiss the knight, "N-No, he's someone | just met on the street. For 
some reason, he just won't leave me alone." 


"| understand. Just leave it to your Rem." Rem spoke as she seemed ready to get rid of 
the problem. 


Suddenly worried that he created misunderstanding, Subaru desperately spoke, "Wait, 
whoa, whoa, stop! | was kidding! This guy is reluctantly my friend!" 


"It seems | should never entrust the introductions to you, Subaru." Julius sighed. With a 
small, formal bow, Julius introduced himself to the maid, "My name is Julius Juukulius 
and | am Lady Anastasia's personal knight." 


With a bow of her own, Rem returned the introductions, "I've heard about you from 
Miss Anastasia. My name is Rem and | am Subaru's Rem." 


Upon mention of his lady, Julius' face seemed to brighten as he smiled, "My lady has 
spoken about me? | am tremendously relieved to learn that she's remembered who | 
am. Mere words would not do my gratitude justice, Miss Rem." 


"Miss Anastasia said that you and Subaru were going through the same ordeal, so I'm 
grateful to you for keeping him company." Rem returned the knight's thanks with a 
smile. 


With his spirits lifted, Julius spoke with honesty, "Not at all. If | must confess, I've been 
following Subaru until now for my own benefit. | fear that he's the one keeping me 
company." 


Unable to stand the gentle back and forth between them, Subaru wrapped his arms 
protectively around Rem and warned the fellow knight, "Hey, don't go making eyes at 
my Rem, you bastard!" 


After a chuckle at Subaru's expense, Julius accused his friend, "Subaru certainly is 
overprotective, isn't he?" 


Simply delighted to be held by Subaru, Rem beamed, "Yes; although, | don't mind all 
that much. In fact, | just might be the happiest girl in the world right now." 


It was at this moment where Subaru finally felt like things were going to be okay. 
Making amends with Julius was a great first step, but seeing Rem's bright smile and 
hearing her voice again is what truly saved his heart, and yet despite such blissful 
happiness, Subaru had no choice but to steel himself for what was next. 


As he summoned the courage Rem had just given him, Subaru finally brought himself 
to say, "Rem, can you... Can you take us to Emilia and the others?" 


"Rem, weren't you supposed to be getting food for our trip?" Emilia questioned the 
blue-haired maid who came back empty handed. 


With a small, apologetic bow, Rem explained the situation, "Apologies, but it was too 
much for me to carry back after all. It seems I'm not as fit as | once was since | was 
asleep for so long. Please forgive me since it was my duty, but could | have you all 
come with me? | already purchased the rations, so | just need help carrying them 
back." 


"Sure, but | would probably be fine carrying it all back on my own." Emilia offered. 


As if understanding Rem's true intentions, Reinhard insisted, "Just in case, | propose 
that we all contribute. We should depart as soon as possible, so it would delay us if you 
happen to need two trips." 


Thankful for the Sword Saint's assistance, Rem pointed towards an alley she came 
through and spoke, "Thanks, | really appreciate the help. The shop is this way." 


As everyone started following the blue haired maid, Emilia offered her hand to the 
Great Spirit, "You should come help us too, Beatrice." 


She would never replace Subaru, but Emilia had tried her best to take care of Beatrice 
during his absence. Of course she gave the Great Spirit mana to live off of, but she 
also tried to make sure she wasn't lonely. 


Seemingly indifferent, Beatrice ended up taking Emilia's hand as she hallowly spoke, "If 
you say so, | suppose." 


With everyone on board now, Emilia lightly lectured the blue-haired maid, "Still, | didn't 
think there was anything wrong with you. You really should have spoken up if you 
weren't feeling well, you Know. Subaru was right when he said you always push 
yourself." 


Right as she turned a corner into the alley, Rem apologized with a smile, "Ah, sorry, 
Lady Emilia. It appears that I've lied to you." 


As she was turning into the alley herself, Emilia wondered, "Hmm? What do you—" 
"Hey, Emilia! Long time no see!" 


To Emilia, a voice as bright as the sun rang out. Once she made eye contact with the 
owner's voice, she stopped in her tracks as if petrified. 


In truth, Subaru and Julius were supposed to return to the group alongside Rem when 
Subaru felt his legs start to give out. In the end, he still hadn't prepared himself 
mentally to meet them, so Rem would bring Emilia and company to Subaru instead. 


Even though his legs felt like jelly and was on the verge of vomiting from the anxiety, 
Subaru still managed to greet them with a smile and a wave of his hand. 


"Su...baru?" Emilia barely managed to say in her surprise. In response to Subaru's 
warm greeting, Emilia could only return a look of shock, perhaps even panic. 


Reassured by Rem's smile, Subaru was once again able to gather the strength he 
needed to approach them. As he took a step closer, Subaru teased the half-elf, "Hmm? 
What is it, Emilia? You about to confess your love for me or something?" 


Once she returned the boy's usual jab, Emilia retorted with her usual reply, as if on 
instinct, "Huh? No, it's nothing like that. Honestly, what are you trying to get me to 
say...?" 


Despite getting a full sentence out of the half-elf, Subaru could still tell that Emilia 
couldn't believe what was happening right now as she gawked at him. Her eyes 
seemed to be asking him thousands of questions, but her lips didn't receive any of 
them. 


When only a foot of distance separated himself from the half-elf, Subaru extended his 
hand and smiled, "Emilia, I'm back." 


As if coming out of a trance, Emilia desperately grasped for Subaru's hand with both of 
hers as she choked out, "Thank you... for coming back to us. We treated you so 
terribly, and yet—" 


With one of Emilia's lessons coming to mind, Subaru reminded the half-elf, "Nope. 
Sorry, but I'm going to stop you there. | can already see the route you're going to take, 
and | would just like to remind you who said to me ‘it's more gratifying to hear 'thanks' 


than a bunch of sorrys'. 


"But Subaru, I..." Emilia attempted to protest but it was still hard for her to gather the 
right words. As tears formed in her eyes, Emilia asked as if seeking vitriol, "Are you... 
Are you angry with us?" 


"...Yeah, | am." Subaru answered, fearing what would happen if he ignored his own 
feelings. 


Although refusing to let go of Subaru's hand, Emilia's grip did weaken as she feared for 
the worst, "I-| see. Of course you would be. We did such a cruel thing to you, after all." 


Still having words left unsaid, Subaru went on to smile, "But if being angry with you 
means that | couldn't be together with you anymore, I'd throw that anger in the trash 
any day." 


With hints of a happy blush forming on his cheeks, Subaru shyly spoke, "I missed my 
Emilia-tan, so | was hoping we could skip over all the apologies and go back to being 
lovey-dovey." 


"| don't think we were 'lovey-dovey’, but | really, really missed you too, Subaru." Emilia 
gently corrected. As she tightly gripped Subaru's hand, Emilia suddenly became 
desperate and exclaimed, "| missed you so much that | thought | would break down 
crying if | went another day without you!" 


Surprised by the outburst, Subaru faltered, "T-That much, huh." 


As she drew closer to the boy, Emilia pressed her forehead to his as she seemingly 
demanded, "So, you're not allowed to leave us ever again. | won't allow it." 


Although stunned by the half-elf's touch, Subaru closed his eyes and revealed with a 
bitter smile, "| feel the same way. | was suffering from hand holding withdrawal so bad 
that | actually had to hold that bastard Julius's hand. Talk about pathetic." 


"| really wish you wouldn't preface my name in such a way." Julius commented with a 
frown. 


In an attempt to reassure her knight, Emilia offered with a smile, "Don't worry. We're 
back together, so you can hold my hand as much as you want. I'm pretty sure Rem will 
let you hold her hand anytime too. Also, if you ask Ram nicely, | think she would—" 


"Lady Emilia, I'm sure even someone like you understands that there's a limit to my 
generosity." Ram interrupted, not allowing a compromise. 


After the maid's refusal, Emilia felt a little dejected as she turned to the Great Spirit, "T- 
Then, Beatrice..." 


Until now, Subaru had purposefully avoided eye-contact with Beatrice. Besides Felix, 
there was no one more instrumental to his torture more than the Great Spirit who 
labeled him a Witch Cultist in the first place. Once Subaru painfully brought himself to 
face her, he found an unrecognizable expression on her face. 


"Subaru..." Beatrice uttered. 


"Beatrice." Subaru could only bring himself to speak her name. A look of genuine terror 
was spread across her face as she stared at him wide-eyed. If you asked a bystander, 
most of them would think that Beatrice was the tortured one. 


Subaru understood that his reunion with Beatrice would require special care, so he 
offered the spirit, "Let's go for a little walk together, okay?" 


"R-Right, | suppose." Beatrice answered as her gaze dropped to the ground. She had 
the impulse to reach out for his hand, but she denied herself such a thing. 


With Beatrice at his side, Subaru waved to the others, "We'll be right back." 


In the end, Subaru and Beatrice walked into an empty alley as silence hung in the air. 
Subaru peeked over at Beatrice to read her expression or to see if she tried looking at 
him, but each time he only found the same terrified expression as she kept her gaze to 
what was in front of her. It was as if Beatrice had been anticipating a death sentence. 


Once he felt far enough away from the others, Subaru offered his hand to the little girl 
and spoke, "Beatrice, your hand." 


"My... My hand, | wonder?" Beatrice nervously replied as she looked down at her own 
hand as an excuse to not look the boy in the eye. Once she saw Subaru's hand out of 
the corner of her eye, Beatrice realized, "O-Oh, um, you meant you wanted to hold my 
hand, | wonder?" 


"It's not like you to act so awkward. We held hands on a daily basis, right?" Subaru 
lightly teased. 


"That... certainly is correct." Beatrice awkwardly spoke. As she continued to stare at 
her own hand, Beatrice spoke in a voice barely louder than a whisper, "...Do | really still 


have the right to take your hand, | wonder?" 


"...Ram was right. You've become a real handful, Beatrice." Subaru forced a sigh as he 
reached out for her. 


"Ah." Beatrice uttered as the hand she had been staring at was taken by Subaru. 


As he gripped Beatrice's hand, Subaru firmly spoke, "It's pointless to think about 
whether you deserve it or not. | need you to hold my hand and stay with me. Besides, 
it's not like | don't get it. | have a bunch of stuff that | feel guilty about too, but both of us 
are happier like this, aren't we?" 


With her vision starting to go blurry, Beatrice uttered, "I-I'm—" 


Although he had no intention of letting go, Subaru asked, "Do you want to let go of my 
hand?" 


"No!" Beatrice cried out. As if to beg him not to let go, Beatrice grasped at Subaru's 
hand with both of her own as she continued to yell, "Of course | want my hand to be 
held by yours! Of course | want to be hugged by you! Of course | want my head stroked 
by you! But | lost the right to ask for any of that, | suppose!" 


With her shame threatening to consume her, Beatrice pressed her forehead against his 
hand and weakly pleaded, "What... does Betty have to do to be forgiven, | wonder?" 


Having to repress his tears in response to Beatrice's plea, Subaru offered, "In 
exchange for my forgiveness, | want you to forgive me too." 


"...Huh?" 


In response to his proposition, Subaru only received a confused utterance from the 
Great Spirit. As he gazed longingly down at Beatrice, Subaru solemnly apologized, "I'm 
saying | want you to forgive me for being a useless contractor that only thought of his 
own pain. | want you to forgive me for lashing out and forcing my suffering onto others. 
I'm saying... that I'm sorry, Beatrice." 


"No..." Beatrice uttered. As if she had a migraine, Beatrice clutched her head with her 
free hand as she desperately shouted, "No, no, no, no! No, | suppose! This isn't right at 
all! Why are you the one asking for forgiveness?! Why are you speaking of all these 
things | don't understand?! | don't understand! | can't possibly understand!" 


"What have you done to apologize for, | wonder?! You were innocent from the start! 
Betty is the one who has sinned, | suppose!" Beatrice sobbed out as she turned her 
tearful gaze to face Subaru. 


As he watched tears start to race down the Great Spirits cheeks, Subaru knelt to the 
ground and softly spoke, "Whether or not you remember it doesn't matter. The fact is 
that I've hurt people | cared about, Beatrice, and I've hurt you too." 


"So, please forgive me, and if you can't do that, then please forgive yourself." Subaru 
gave the spirit a small smile as he started to wipe away her tears with his sleeve. 


Although she still had many self-criticisms that she wanted to give voice to, Beatrice 
was moved by Subaru's smile as she weakly complained, "You... You really are sucha 
hopelessly demanding contractor. You ask far too much of me, | suppose." 


"I'm glad you're finally back, Beako." Subaru beamed as he brought the spirit closer for 
a hug. 


As she wrapped her arms around Subaru, Beatrice gently spoke, "Subaru, | have 
something that | need to tell you." 


"For some reason, that fills me with nothing but worry, but go ahead and say what you 
need to say." Subaru gave his consent. 


"| will do just that then, | suppose." Beatrice spoke. With her hold on the boy tightening, 
Beatrice pleaded, "Please let me stay with you. Please let me take your hand again. 
Please permit me to hug you from now on." 


"Please make Betty your contracted spirit once again, | suppose!" Beatrice finished as 
fresh tears started making their way down her face once again. 


With tears of his own forming in his eyes, Subaru silently wiped them away as he 
smiled, "Yeah, you got it. Even though we're hopeless together, we're somehow even 
worse when we're apart." 


"I'm glad you understand, | suppose." Beatrice affirmed. With one last thing she wanted 
to say, Beatrice spoke in a timid voice, "Hey, Subaru?" 


As he started patting her head, Subaru asked in return, "What is it, Beako?" 


What Beatrice wanted to say was a treasured feeling that she harbored for so long. 
Since it was her treasure, she didn't want to share it with anyone, not even Subaru 
himself. And yet, if her precious feeling could do anything to make Subaru happy, then 
she would let go of her pride for him. In a small yet clear voice, Beatrice finally said it. 


"| love you, | suppose." 


Hand-in-hand, Subaru and Beatrice returned to the others with seemingly contented 
expressions; however, there were hints of a blush on Beatrice's cheeks. Before they 
announced their return, they noticed Julius in the middle of a conversation with 
Anastasia. 


With her hand outstretched to Julius, Anatastia wore an apologetic expression as she 
asked, "Julius, | really am sorry for forgettin' you. If you would still take my hand, would 
you consider returnin' to my side as my knight?" 


In response to Anastasia's plea, Julius went down on one knee and placed his hand to 
his chest. As he returned her apologetic manner, Julius spoke humbly, "The one who is 
truly sorry is none other than myself. You wouldn't have forgotten me in the first place if 
my skills were sufficient. If you would forgive me for my lapse in ability, would you still 
have me as your knight?" 


"Oh, nonsense. Just hush up and take my hand already." Anastasia abandoned her 
formalities with a smile as she forcibly grabbed her knight's hand. 


Saved by his lady's touch, Julius gazed up at her and smiled, "As you wish, my lady." 


Once Ram noticed the returning spiritualists, she announced their return, "It looks like 
the two biggest troublemakers have returned. | take it that things went well between the 
two of you?" 


As Subaru raised the hand he used to hold Beatrice's as if holding up a trophy, Subaru 
beamed, "Yup, we're back to being inseparable. Once Beako told me she loved me, | 
knew | couldn't say no." 


With her pinkened cheeks darkening into red, Beatrice protested, "T-That was 
something that was supposed to stay between us, | suppose! Did you really have to 
gloat, | wonder?!" 


Seemingly refreshed from hearing the spirit's shouts, Subaru patted her head and 
smiled, "I've really missed you, Beako." 


"I'm starting to think it was a mistake to miss you at all, | suppose!" Beatrice exclaimed, 
but she didn't resist his touch. 


As she watched the pair with a smile, Rem couldn't help but boast, "Hehe. | always 
knew you had a soft spot for him, but | must remind you that | will not lose in a contest 
of loving Subaru, Lady Beatrice." 


With her frustrations targeted at the maid, Beatrice pointed at her and shouted, "It's not 
a contest to begin with, | suppose! Honestly, shouldn't | be able to confess my love to 
him in private without it becoming such a fuss, |—" 


"MYNA!" Beatrice let out a strange cry once she realized she admitted to it to 
everyone. In a vain attempt to conceal her shame, Beatrice tried to cover her blushing 
face with her hand. Since one of her hands was being held by Subaru, she barely 
managed to cover her eyes. 


After everyone shared a laugh at the Great Spirit's expense, Reinhard walked over 
towards the two fellow knights and spoke sincerely, "Subaru, Julius, |—" 


"Sorry, Reinhard, but you're the one person | won't let apologize. It's just overwhelming 
to hear the world's strongest say ‘I'm sorry’ to me." Subaru interrupted. 


In a rare moment of accordance with Subaru, Julius added, "| agree with Subaru that it 
wouldn't make me feel happy to hear you ask for forgiveness." 


"So instead of that, bring it in, Reinhard." Subaru beamed as he offered an arm to each 
of the knights. 


Although initially speechless by their lighthearted manner, Reinhard broke out into a 
smile as he approached the two, "If that's how you wish for me to atone, then | would 
be happy to oblige. | just wish | could do more for the two of you." 


As the three shared an embrace, Subaru chuckled, "Idiot, this isn't about atoning. It's 
about me guilt tripping you into hugging me." 


"Don't indulge Subaru's whimsies too much." Julius warned Reinhard with a warm 
smile. 


Although Beatrice's face was still beet red from her previous embarrassment, she 
grabbed Subaru's hand and cutely requested, "If you're done messing around with your 
friends, then you should show Betty some attention, | suppose." 


After the three men broke apart, Subaru eagerly ran his hand through the spirit's head 
and beamed, "Yup, | got it. Beako's the cutest." 


Although Beatrice seemed like she wanted to protest Subaru's aggressive pats, she 
instead closed her eyes and motioned her head closer to him as if asking him to 
continue. 


"D-Don't forget about me too!" Emilia finally spoke up as she took Subaru's other hand. 


As he came to a certain conclusion, Subaru nervously asked, "Y-You want me to pat 
your head too, Emilia-tan?" 


With hints of a blush forming on her cheeks, Emilia shyly corrected, "Eh? | wasn't 
saying that. Just... holding my hand is good enough." 


Although Subaru was ecstatic to hold the half-elfs hand, he noticed a sour expression 
on Rem's face as he asked, "Hmm? What's up, Rem?" 


"| was just thinking that you would be even more wonderful if you had an additional 
arm." Rem spoke with a small pout. After a small exhale of resignation, a sweet smile 
emerged on Rem's lips as she spoke, "Very well. Then | will support you as | always 
have." 


Before Subaru could ask Rem her intentions, the blue-haired maid walked up behind 
him and wrapped her arms around her beloved. 


As Subaru felt their affection for him, he could feel someone's piercing gaze. As he 
turned to face Julius, Subaru spat, "If you have something to say, then say it." 


"If you give me permission like that, then allow me to be frank. | can't help but feel like 
you're drowning in sin." Julius accused. 


With his mouth curved into a teasing grin, Subaru accused back, "What? You jealous or 
something?" 


In response to the slander, Julius crossed his arms over his chest and retorted, "Don't 
misunderstand. Anyone would come to the same conclusion if they saw a man with 
three ladies holding onto him." 


Deciding to play along, Anastasia happily grabbed her knight's hand and beamed 
almost teasingly, "Julius, if you want to hold someone's hand, you can always take 
mine if you want." 


"Please don't go along with Subaru's delusions." Julius sighed as he pressed his free 
hand to his face. 


Seemingly isolated from the hand-holding group, Reinhard and Ram looked at each 
other with bewilderment until the demon scoffed at the Sword Saint, "Don't even think 
about it. My hands are only to be held by my little sister and by Master Roswaal." 


With a small apologetic bow, Reinhard smiled, "I truly wasn't thinking anything of the 
sort. | apologize if | let off such an impression." 


As if coming to his friend's aid, Subaru urged the Sword Saint, "Reinhard, don't let Ram 
bully you. Actually, can't you just clobber her?" 


As she watched her dear little sister gleefully clinging to Subaru's boy, Ram felt a bitter 
happiness. With the happiness directed towards Rem, Ram aimed her bitterness 
towards Subaru and warned, "I think | should clobber you instead, Barusu." 


Subaru spent the rest of the day surrounded by his friends and loved ones. While he 
wouldn't say he had forgiven them just yet, he couldn't let his tragedies blind him to the 
blessings of today. 


"Did | do it right?" Subaru wondered to himself. Even amongst the smiles and laughter, 
Subaru felt unfathomable resentment in his heart that manifested itself in the form of a 
shadowy hand. Despite the temptation for destruction, Subaru wouldn't allow that 
tragedy to repeat itself. Their happiness and their smiles had to be worth more than his 
suffering, or else everything he had achieved until now would be meaningless. 


Not knowing what to do with his unrest, Subaru kept it locked inside of his heart and 
would only give rein to it when nobody was looking. 


... Just as he had always done. 


After spending a full day with everyone, Subaru felt emotionally drained as he returned 
to the room he spent the prior night in. Though there was still some light out, Subaru 
made the decision to retire early for the day. 


"Man, I'm exhausted." Subaru sighed as he let his body fall onto the bed. 


As Beatrice peeked into the room from the doorway, she asked, "Are you already going 
to bed, | wonder?" 


With his arm covering his eyes to block the fleeting sunlight, Subaru weakly 
complained, "I'm going to hit the hay here in a little bit. I'm still not back to one-hundred 
percent, so I'm either always tired or I'm craving food." 


"| see. If you're retiring for the day, | will do the same, | suppose." Beatrice spoke as 
she entered the room. 


As he turned to look at the spirit, Subaru urged, "You don't have to turn in just because 
| am. | know you're probably good for another few hours of being cute." 


"I'll just be cute when I'm asleep next to you, | suppose." Beatrice reasoned. As she got 
underneath the bed sheets, Beatrice hid her face behind the covers as she bashfully 
confessed, "I've... I've missed my sleeping buddy, so | would like for us to fall asleep 
together, | suppose." 


Although Subaru secretly desired some time to himself, he couldn't help but smile at 
Beatrice's request. As he spread his arms wide open, Subaru offered, "If that's what 
you want, I'm not going to stop you. Come here." 


"T-Then, here | come, | suppose." Beatrice weakly replied as she timidly accepted her 
contractor's embrace. 


As Subaru rested his chin on the top of Beatrice's head, he teased, "You're more 
obedient than usual. So, you've really fallen in love with me, huh." 


"T-That's...! My willingness to go along with your requests has nothing to do with my 
love for you, | suppose!" Beatrice protested as her cheeks became flushed. 


"So you don't love me?" Subaru probed Beatrice for an answer. 


Instead of another shout, Beatrice timidly reminded, "D-Didn't you hear me earlier, | 
wonder?" 


"Yeah, | did. | was just trying to trick you into saying it again. Mission failed." Subaru 
sighed in defeat. 


"H-Hmpf. Don't think that | am so easily swindled, | suppose." Beatrice grumbled. As 
she grew comfortable in the boy's arms, Beatrice allowed herself to say it again, "I I- 
love you. There, | said it, in fact." 


With his lips curving into a huge grin, Subaru teased, "Beako, you're adorable." 


Feeling betrayed, Beatrice let out a strange cry, "Myna! If you're just going to tease me, 
then I'm never saying it again, | suppose!" 


As he continued to pat the spirit, Subaru smiled, "Aww, shucks. And here | was hoping 
to hear you profess your love for me every day." 


In response to her contractor's seemingly earnest request, Beatrice shyly offered, "P- 
Perhaps that can be arranged; although, it would depend solely on your good behavior, 
| suppose." 


"You say that, but you should already know that I'm notorious for my bad behavior." 
Subaru reminded. 


With a seemingly dissatisfied look on her face, Beatrice pouted, "Speaking of 
declarations of love, isn't it my turn to hear yours, | wonder?" 


"Hear my what?" Subaru replied with a cheeky grin as he feigned ignorance. 


After letting out a peculiar sound, Beatrice went on to demand, "Guu! | would very 
much like to hear your feelings for Betty, | suppose!" 


As Subaru brought Beatrice closer into his embrace, he spoke, "What, are you being 
serious? | thought my feelings for you were pretty obvious." 


"J-Just because it's obvious doesn't mean it shouldn't be spoken, | suppose." Beatrice 
weakly complained. As she pressed her face onto Subaru's chest, Beatrice spoke in a 
whisper, "P-Please hurry. My confidence is quickly dwindling, | suppose." 


Deciding it was time to abandon the teasing, Subaru earnestly whispered, "Beako, | 
adore you." 


Although she requested it, Beatrice seemed surprised by the confession as she 
stuttered, "Y-You like me that much, | wonder?" 


"Beatrice, | love you." Subaru confessed in a small voice. 


"Eep!" Beatrice yelped as her face turned scarlet. As happy tears started to form, 
Beatrice wiped them off by rubbing her face against Subaru's chest. 


"Am | interrupting something?" 


Turning to the doorway to see the blue-haired maid, Subaru waved his hand 
nonchalantly at her, "Oh, don't mind us, Rem. Just falling for Beatrice all over again." 


With her happy tears turning into crying out of embarrassment, Beatrice violently 
stuttered, "Wa-wa-wa-what are you doing standing there, | wonder?! Were you spying 
on us just now, | wonder?! Subaru, Rem was eavesdropping on us, | suppose!" 


As Beatrice's questions turned into accusations, Subaru confirmed with a smile, "Of 
course she was spying on us. Rem is a bad girl, after all." 


"If Subaru says so, then it must be true." Rem giggled in response to the accusation 
before she went on to explain to the two spiritualists, "I initially came to check up on 
Subaru; however, as | heard some interesting things being said, | decided to remain 
silent." 


"She admits it, | suppose!" Beatrice yelped. 


In an attempt to explain his absence, Subaru sheepishly spoke, "Sorry about leaving 
the party. Being around Juli all the time has finally taken its toll." 


With a calm yet expectant look on her face, Rem quickly requested, "Allow me to cut to 
the chase. Please let me sleep with you two tonight." 


"Eh?" 
"|..Eh, | wonder?" 


Met by their perplexed gazes, Rem explained her idea with a smile, "Subaru, we have 
a lot of catching up to do, so | propose we diminish our time apart as much as we can. 
If possible, | would like to remain at your side at all times." 


With his cheeks turning pink, Subaru mimicked Beatrice's earlier embarrassment as he 
stuttered, "B-But won't there be repercussions for us if we sleep in the same bed? 
You're a girl and I'm a guy, you know." 


"You don't seem to have any problems sleeping with Beatrice." Rem quickly pointed 
out. 


"Well that's because Beako is Beako." Subaru replied as if stating a universal fact. 


Seemingly dissatisfied with her contractor's answer, Beatrice huffed, "Hmpf, that's 
because the nature of my relationship with Subaru transcends the boundaries of 
gender, | suppose." 


Since she never heard a 'no', Rem took that as their consent as she entered the room 
and informed the two, "I have already spoken to Lady Emilia about it and she has given 
me her blessing; although, she regrets that she isn't yet comfortable in joining us." 


Reminded of the accusing stare he received from Julius, Subaru sighed, "If | sleep ina 
bed with three girls, even with one being Beako, I'm worried that what Julius said about 
sin would come true." 


As Rem got comfortable on the other side of Subaru, Beatrice sharply reminded, "Even 
if you're having a sleepover with us, remember that | am first and foremost Subaru's 
sleeping buddy, | suppose." 


"You really have become exceptionally cuter, Lady Beatrice." Rem replied with an 
honest smile. 


In response to Rem's earnestness, Beatrice snapped, "Are you trying to pick a fight 
with me, | wonder?!" 


With the visage of an enraged pink-haired demon coming to mind, Subaru nervously 
asked, "Um, Rem? You told your sister about this too, right?" 


"Subaru, even | don't tell my big sister everything." Rem spoke with a seemingly 
mischievous smile. 


As the demon in his imagination started spewing fire from her mouth, Subaru sighed, "If 
I'm going to have a rough start in the morning, | might as well sleep now to have the 
extra energy to deal with it. G'night, you guys." 


"Good night, Subaru." 
"Sweet dreams, | suppose." 


After the three of them said their goodnights, they peacefully drifted off into sleep... Or 
at least that was true for one of them. 


With Rem wrapped around his arm as if it were her body pillow, Subaru complained in 
a whisper, "Ugh, | just can't do it. It's natural for me to sleep with Beako, but sleeping 
with Rem is..." 


"Are you having difficulty sleeping, | wonder?" Beatrice asked as she lightly tugged on 
Subaru's arm. 


As if jealous of Rem, Subaru replied, "Yeah, maybe it was too soon to fall asleep after 
all, even though Rem didn't have any trouble." 


"Rem has the face of someone who could be the happiest girl in the world. Honestly, 
she deserves it after everything, | suppose." Beatrice said as she gazed at the peaceful 
expression on Rem's face. As she pressed her hand to Subaru's cheek, Beatrice spoke 
with a hint of sadness, "You deserve to wear such a face too, and yet it feels like you're 
being plagued by something, | suppose." 


Comforted by the spirit's touch, Subaru held her hand to his cheek as he sheepishly 
deflected, "Ah, well, you know how it is. There always has to be something wrong. 
That's life in a nutshell." 


"If you have any feelings you want to say, no matter how unpleasant they are, | will 
listen to you, | suppose." Beatrice urged. 


Although Subaru was tempted to dismiss Beatrice's offer, he instead answered with 
bitterness in his voice, "You can probably already guess what it's about." 


Worried that they would wake Rem, Beatrice hesitantly offered, "...Let's go for a walk, | 
suppose." 


As the two spiritualists quietly exited the room, they roamed the empty back alleys of 
Lugnica at twilight. Although Subaru had unpleasant experiences in these alleys 
before, he felt confident in the self-defense techniques that he learned from Otto, and if 
that failed, surely the four-hundred year old yin-master could cover for him. 


Once she made sure they weren't followed, Beatrice requested, "Before we begin our 
chat, could | ask that you lift your sleeve, | wonder?" 


"Ah." Subaru let out a strange utterance as he protectively held down his sleeve. Of 
course he was hesitant about showing it to Beatrice; however, she had already 
discovered his secret long ago. 


As he reluctantly pulled up his sleeve to reveal the wound he created, Subaru 
shamefully uttered, "I'm sorry." 


"...Just leave this to your dependable Betty, | suppose." Beatrice painfully whispered as 
she attended to the cuts with magic. Although the cuts had already started to heal on 
their own, Beatrice wanted to accelerate the healing process to make sure they healed 


properly. 


Once the wound had almost disappeared, Beatrice urged him, "Speak what's on your 
mind. It'll make you feel better, | suppose." 


Finally noticing the lack of idiocy in the group, Subaru asked, "Before we get into the 
serious stuff, where's Otto and Garfiel? With everything that happened today, | kinda 
forgot about them." 


"Under normal circumstances I'd accuse you of being a terrible friend, but | understand 
you had a mentally taxing day, | suppose." Beatrice seemingly accused. Once she 
finally recalled the pair as well, Beatrice nonchalantly informed, "Actually, I'm surprised 
they didn't come back with you and that infuriating knight, | suppose. They might still be 
in Priestella." 


"Eh?" 


In response to Subaru's dumbfounded remark, Beatrice explained, "That doofus Otto 
got himself injured pretty badly, | suppose. Not life-threatening mind you, but we 
decided it would be best if he recovered from his injuries in Priestella. Garfiel stayed 
with him." 


"Wow, then me and Julius must've missed them. It's a big city." Subaru realized. 
Feeling like his journey to Lugnica was for naught, Subaru complained, "Wait, does that 
mean we have to go back to Priestella anyways to pick them up?!" 


"Either that or they already left Priestella of their own accord. | remember Otto saying 
that he would return with Garfiel once he had recovered, | suppose." Beatrice recalled. 


Not wanting to travel out to Priestella only to find that the pair had already left, Subaru 
sighed, "I still don't know how people are supposed to meet up without text messages. | 
guess we'll just have to meet back up with them at the mansion." 


Once the seemingly inconsequential topic had come to an end, Beatrice adopted a 
serious tone as she urged, "Now then... Will you speak what's truly on your mind, | 
wonder?" 


With his hand held by spirit, Subaru was hesitant on how to give words to the betrayal 
he felt. Although Subaru was hesitant on showing others his flaws and vulnerabilities, 
he allowed himself to show such a side to Rem alone; however, Beatrice wouldn't allow 
him to hide anything from her. 


After all, Beatrice was the one who healed the wounds he created for himself for the 
past year. 


Subaru owed Beatrice his honesty, even if that honesty was used to throw blame at 
her, and so he painfully revealed his true feelings, "I'm really not trying to guilt trip you 
here, but you... You really hurt me that night, Beako. You honestly shattered my heart 
into hundreds of pieces." 


Having to repress a sob, Beatrice bit into her lip as she spoke through shaky breaths, 
"...I'll do everything in my power to put those pieces back together, | suppose." 


As he remembered the accusations Beatrice had threw at him that night, Subaru 
painfully asked, "...Why did you do it?" 


The agony in Subaru's voice threatened to devastate the Great Spirit. Clutching her 
chest, Beatrice forced herself to explain, "It's a fake memory now, but Bubby asked me 
to take care of Emilia. That night... The night when the Witch Cult attacked, when you 
approached Emilia, | noticed that your scent was..." 


Adding to Beatrice's justifications, Subaru reminded, "And because of the Gospel | 
picked up from Sloth, right?" 


With her voice starting to crack, Beatrice choked out, "I-I thought surely someone who 
smelled like the Witch and carried around a Gospel during the night of a Witch Cult 
attack would surely... Surely be..." 


Even before Subaru spoke those words, he knew they would devastate the spirit. As he 
held Beatrice's hand tightly to comfort her, Subaru bitterly added, "All of this is 
Gluttony's fault. | know that, and yet... | really do wish | could go ahead and forgive you 
right now, but it's going to take time." 


"It wouldn't do to receive your forgiveness without merit. | prefer it this way, | suppose." 
Beatrice replied as she tightly gripped Subaru's hand in return. As she continued to 
deny the tears that threatened to take form in her eyes, Beatrice forced a smile, "It... 
really is hard to restrain myself from crying out a bunch of apologies, | suppose." 


"| know what you mean. | used to be an apologetic freak until Emilia set me straight." 
Subaru forced a chuckle, hoping it would help lighten the mood. 


"| hope you have more to offer him than just 'I'm sorry'." Beatrice recalled Ram's 
warning. As she tugged on Subaru's arm for his attention, she whispered, "Instead of 
an apology, please accept this gift from me to you, | suppose." 


After being contracted to Emilia for a time, Beatrice had enough mana in her reserves 
that she could afford to use it superfluously from time to time. As she used her magic to 
float up for her face to meet his, Beatrice quickly pressed her lips to Subaru's cheek. 


Once her feet touched the ground, Beatrice looked away as she sheepishly explained, 
"T-That was the first time | pressed my lips to another person. You took my first peck, | 
suppose." 


"Don't say it like that. People will get the wrong idea." Subaru weakly complained. As 
he touched the spot Beatrice kissed, Subaru broke out into a grin and thanked the 
spirit, "Thank you, Beatrice. I'm not going to lie, that made me super happy." 


With her cheeks turning pink, Beatrice huffed, "I-I'm simply loaning you that peck for 
now to let it build up interest. | look forward to the day that your affection for Betty 
knows no bounds, | suppose." 


"It already knows no bounds." Subaru chuckled. With his heart lighter, Subaru looked 
up at the darkening sky and spoke, "There's nothing to worry about. If you keep this up, 
everything is going to be fine between us." 


Seemingly dissatisfied, Beatrice weakly complained, "You make it seem like I'll 
naturally earn your forgiveness, | suppose." 


As he pondered about a certain percentage in his head, Subaru suggested, "Well, you 
are my irreplaceable partner, but if you want to work for it, increase your affection 
output for me by an additional fifty-percent." 


"You're such a demanding contractor, | suppose." Beatrice grumbled. Although she felt 
genuinely relieved that they could talk through all these problems, Beatrice still withheld 
the biggest cause of her anguish. 


Frightened from the question that was about to spill from her mouth, Beatrice spoke 
through trembling lips, "Subaru, I... | have something to ask you about, | suppose." 


Thinking that Beatrice was being shy, Subaru urged, "If you have something you want 
to say, you might as well go for it. We've already said some embarrassing things 
already." 


"The nature of the question | want to ask can't be called embarrassing, | suppose." 
Beatrice clarified as she gazed at him. She waited until Subaru looked at her in return, 
Once he did, Beatrice barely managed to ask through shaky breaths, "Subaru. Why... 
Why did you... point that knife at yourself, | wonder?" 


"...Shit." Subaru hissed. It was the question he managed to avoid with Julius, but it 
came back to haunt him at this moment. While he managed to dodge the question by 
taking advantage of the knight's guilt, that tactic wouldn't work here. 


No tactic would work here. Beatrice had spent too much time with him to be fooled so 
easily. 


Even so, Subaru had no choice but to avoid a direct answer, "Beatrice, it's not like 
that." 


"Were you... trying to kill yourself, | wonder?" Beatrice painfully accused him. 


In a panic, Subaru got down on one knee and tried to explain it the best he could, even 
if he sounded desperate, "It has to do with that 'thing' that | can't talk to you about. | 
know it's unreasonable, but that's the best way that | can explain it." 


"But were you trying to end your own life, | wonder?" Beatrice asked as fat tears ran 
down her cheeks. 


As he gently grabbed the spirit's trembling shoulders, Subaru tried to reassure her, "No, 
| was just... trying to change things for the better. | know how it sounds, but | did it to try 
to make things right." 


With heartbreak in her voice, Beatrice shook her head and "How does taking your own 
life make anything right, | wonder?" 


As tears of his own formed in his eyes, Subaru guiltily answered, "I'm sorry. It's 
something that you can never hope to understand, and | can't explain it to you either." 


"W-Was | the one who pushed you into such a corner, | wonder? Was it my fault?" 
Beatrice asked with a cracking voice. 


"No. Beako, no. I..." Subaru was at a loss for words. Even if he wanted to, Return by 
Death would prevent him from telling Beatrice the answer she sought after. As a 
consolation, Subaru spoke his truth, "It took me until now to realize it, but it's because 
of you, Reinhard, and... Felix that | managed to live through that night. You guys 
stopped me. It was painful, but | managed to get my happy ending because of you 
guys, so thank you." 


"| don't want to hear words of thanks from you! | don't deserve them, | suppose!" 
Beatrice cried out. On the verge of being reduced to a sobbing mess, Beatrice pressed 
her face against Subaru's shoulder and pleaded, "Please... Just tell me you're going to 
be alright." 


"I'm okay now, Beako. Everything's going to be alright, so please believe me." Subaru 
was finally able to speak the full truth. 


Taking some comfort in his answer, Beatrice whispered, "...1 trust you with everything. 
You're my precious Subaru, | suppose." 


"And you're my adorable Beatrice." Subaru uttered with sincerity. After a long silence, 
Subaru heard the sound of light breathing. 


"Beako?" Subaru called her name only to be met with her snores. Once he separated 
the spirit from his shoulder, Subaru noticed that her eyes were closed. 


"It's our first night back together and | made her cry herself to sleep. | guess even 
though it's a new loop, | ended up hurting her too." Subaru spoke to himself as he 
gazed forlornly at the spirit. 


With a small smile on his face, Subaru took the spirit in his arms and let his thanks spill 
out, "Even if you would never remember it, I'm sorry, Beako, and thank you. Thank you 
for coming back to me. Thank you for not letting me fade to sepia. Thank you for saving 
me. Thank you for loving someone like me." 


Thank you for being born into the world. 
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*Chapter 4*: A Reality Without Me 


A Reality Without Me 
"Well, thanks for the cash and for the ride. I'll see you around, greatest knight." 
"Until we meet next, Subaru Natsuki." 


With those words, the two knights parted ways once they arrived in the capital of 
Lugnica. Surely when next they meet, it would be in the company of their fellow 
acquaintances... or at least that's what they thought would happen. 


After purchasing a room at a random inn, Subaru laid down lazily in his bed for 
seemingly hours with empty thoughts. Although he enjoyed Julius' company, he truly 
couldn't be at ease with other people around him. Even though Subaru had many 
things he had to think about, he simply enjoyed the serenity of being by himself. 


"Gotta pee." Subaru uttered as he seemingly exited a trance-like state. 


Once Subaru got up from the bed and exited the room, he half-expected to be greeted 
by a certain purple-haired knight, but there was no one in the hallway. 


Of course Julius wouldn't be here, and yet Subaru waited at the doorway as if 
expecting the knight to make a sudden appearance. When Julius failed to do so, 
Subaru finally exited his room and started to make his way to the restroom. 


And that's when he noticed it. There, hanging in the hallway. 


It was a typical object that you could find in any home, and yet it had been some time 
since Subaru had seen one in person. Specifically, he hadn't seen one since before the 
Witch Cult attack in Priestella. 


"A mirror." Subaru lazily observed. As he approached the mirror, Subaru nonchalantly 
thought, "Well, might as well see how | look. | wonder if | have some nasty bedhead—" 


"...Who is that?" 


After Subaru gawked at the mirror for almost a minute without pause, he broke into a 
mad sprint and dashed out of the inn. 


"Who is that?! Who is that?! Who is that?! Who is that?!" 


"WHO IS THAT?!" Subaru screamed. When he gazed into the mirror, the visage that 
was reflected back at him was almost unrecognizable. It was as if he woke up in 
another person's body, but that wasn't to say there weren't features he didn't recognize. 


Subaru still had the scary brown eyes he inherited from his mother, and his face had 
the same contour as it always had, but it looked more skeletal as if someone had 
sucked a bit of flesh from all over his face. 


His skin was pale white. It was something Subaru had to have noticed by now, but he 
never did. As if to deny what he saw, Subaru rolled up his sleeve to examine the arm 
he scratched up only to realize his arm's skin color matched his face. He didn't realize it 
at the time of his self-harm because it was dark out and couldn't properly see. 


"H-How...?" Subaru breathlessly asked himself as he gazed down at his hands. Surely 
he had seen his hands countless times in the past few weeks, and yet the color of his 
fingers seemed to change right in front of his eyes. Or perhaps he finally realized they 
had been this color all along. 


As if to match the color of his skin, Subaru's hair had also turned white. What's more, it 
had grown out since he hadn't gotten it cut recently, and yet he was also missing a few 


patches of hair in a few places. 


It almost felt like the mirror was a cursed possession. A mirror that would reflect a 
person's true nature, or simply showed the visage of a horrifying apparition. 


And yet the mirror only showed him a horrifying reality. 


"AHHHHHHHH!" Subaru continued to scream out, oblivious to the public disturbance 
he was making. 


And so he ran, and ran, and ran, and ran, and ran— 


"Urk!" Subaru grunted as his leg sideswiped a bench, sending him tumbling to the hard 
concrete below. 


After making hard contact with the ground, Subaru felt liquid dripping from his nose and 
winced from the pain, "Urgh..." 


As he brushed his nose with his hand, Subaru examined the blood on his hand and 
then attempted to get up from the ground; however, he was too weak. Subaru had 
barely begun to regain his strength since being locked in that prison cell. 


"DAMMIT!" Subaru shouted as he punched the concrete in frustration. As the reflection 
in the mirror continued to haunt him, Subaru felt tears forming in his eyes as he 
groaned, "What the hell did you guys do to me? What did you do to me, Felix?!" 


Unable to contain his humiliation any longer, Subaru felt a burning rage swallow him as 
he summoned the strength to raise himself up from the ground. Slowly, Subaru went 
from laying face first into the concrete to standing upright. 


After he spit out blood, Subaru noticed the stares of bystanders around him. In his fury, 
Subaru screamed at them, "What are you all looking at?! HUH?! YOU GOT A 
PROBLEM WITH MY FACE?!" 


In response to Subaru's rabid screams, the people around him turned away and 
avoided looking at him. 


As Subaru stood rooted to the spot, he felt the tears he repressed start to run down his 
cheeks. With his gaze falling to the ground, Subaru held back a sob, "How did things 
end up this way?" 


"Subaru, is... is that you?" 


Subaru felt his heart stop for a split second. Although he hadn't heard that person's 
voice in such a long time, he instantly recognized it. 


At the same time, Subaru recalled the words she greeted him with in the previous loop. 
"Is that you, Subaru?" 
"Is it really you, Subaru?" 


At the time, Subaru noticed the disbelief in her tone, but he didn't think much of it. But 
now that she was standing before him once again, Subaru understood the reason for 
her bewilderment. He wasn't able to fully recognize himself either. 


Unable to handle the situation, Subaru's first instinct was to shut down his emotions as 
he turned away and hollowly spoke, "You got the wrong guy." 


It was the same tactic Subaru employed in the previous loop, and just like last time, 
Rem didn't fall for it as she drew closer and painfully called his name, "Subaru..." 


"Subaru..." Subaru recalled her tender voice from the previous loop. If this scenario 
played out like last time, then Subaru already knew what she was about to say next. 


"What happened to you?" 


As Rem approached him, she reached out her hand to stroke Subaru's hair as she 
asked with heartbreak in her voice, "What happened to you?" 


Rem's words were like an echo. Just like last time, Rem approached Subaru to comfort 
him, and just like last time, Subaru would... 


If this scenario played out like last time, he would— 
"STOP IT!" Subaru screamed as he retreated from the maid's touch. 


Startled by Subaru's extreme reaction, Rem nervously attempted to ease him, "S- 
Subaru, | swear I'm only here to help you. I'm not here to hurt you. You know that your 
Rem is—" 


"| don't know anything anymore!" Subaru interrupted with a shout as he violently pulled 
on his hair. Once he ever so slightly collected himself, Subaru warned the maid, "The 
only thing | know is that if you stay here, I'm going to end up hurting you." 


Despite being threatened by her beloved, Rem wore a reassuring smile on her face as 
she said, "It's okay, Subaru. You could never hurt me. You're far too kind to do that." 


As he swiftly drew out his pocket knife, Subaru threatened her, "Can you say that 
now?" 


Seemingly unfazed by the knife, Rem took a cautious step towards Subaru and 
solemnly spoke, "I trust you, Subaru." 


As he pointed the knife towards Rem, Subaru hollowly spoke, "That's a mistake." 


With her arms spread out in front of her as if to embrace Subaru, Rem tried to soothe 
him, "| promise you, it's going to be okay, Subaru. I'm not going to hurt you." 


"...1 Know you won't." Subaru uttered, turning the knife on himself. 


"Subaru?!" Rem yelped. Once she realized Subaru's intentions, Rem broke out into a 
desperate dash towards him as she screamed, "SUBARU!" 


While they were separated by little distance, it was already too late for Subaru to be 
saved as he quickly plunged the knife deep into his throat. It was a near instant death, 
it had to be otherwise Rem would quickly heal him. Before Subaru could succumb to 
death, he heard a bloodcurdling scream. 


"SUBARUUUUUUU!" 


And accompanying that heart-rending shout was a look of pure anguish on the 
maiden's face as she desperately reached out to Subaru. 


But she failed to reach him in time. The next thing Subaru knew he was in the bed he 
had been laying down on mere minutes ago. It made him wonder if what he had just 
experienced was a bizarre fantasy that he conjured up himself. 


But Subaru knew better than that. Yet again, he relied on Return by Death willingly. 


"Ah." Subaru uttered as he stared up at the ceiling. As his thoughts slowly came 
together, Subaru shakily reasoned, "I-I didn't... | didn't have a choice. | was going to..." 


From the moment he fell to the ground and laid there in despair, Subaru had the 
unbearable urge to surrender himself to his destructive impulses and give full rein to 
the shadowy hands that had consumed him last time. The fact that Rem showed up 
during such a perilous time only drove Subaru further into a corner. Distressed by the 
possibility of hurting Rem, Subaru decided he would rather die than let that nightmare 
repeat itself. 


Despite the horror of what Subaru had done in front of Rem and the remorse he felt, a 
seductive impulse to rampage and destroy tormented Subaru. Even now, Subaru felt 
the fleeting desire to twist Rem's slender neck so that she— 


"Stop it!" Subaru screamed as he covered his ears as if to silence his thoughts. As he 
felt the shadowy hands try to come to the surface, Subaru pleaded with them, "Don't 
come out! Don't come out! Please don't come out! Please, I—" 


"| don't want to hurt anyone anymore." Subaru whimpered as he curled into a ball. In 
the end, the shadowy hands never breached the surface. Subaru had avoided a 
catastrophe of his own making. 


But how would he avoid it the next time he met with them? 


"...It's impossible after all." Subaru spoke in utter defeat. As he gazed up at the ceiling, 
Subaru imagined he was looking through the mirror as he uttered, "The Subaru they're 
looking for wouldn't look like this or do such terrible things. The Beatrice | love wouldn't 
accuse me and abandon me to torture. They're not the people | once knew. I'm not the 
Subaru they once knew. I'm not even the Subaru | know. I'm... I'm—!" 


"Who was that person in the mirror?" Subaru choked out as his tears fell. 


In the end, Subaru never found an answer. Without realizing it, he had fallen asleep. 


"Nggh..." Subaru groaned as he slowly started to stir from his slumber. Once he 
recalled his meeting with Rem, he jolted up from the bed and quickly examined the 
room. 


Although Subaru had expected Rem, Julius, or somehow even Ram to be there, he 
was relieved to find that he was alone in his room. 


As he clutched his head, Subaru slowly realized, "Everything that just happened... That 
wasn't a nightmare, was it?" 


Initially, Subaru wrote off seeing his reflection and reuniting with Rem to be some kind 
of bad dream; however, he could never be fooled when it came to Return by Death. 
Death's cold embrace was the only thing Subaru could put any faith in. 


As he recalled his death and how close he was to unleashing the Unseen Hand, 
Subaru balled his hands into fists as he uttered in defeat, "| can't meet with them after 
all." 


The next moment, Subaru had started to devise how to get out of the city. Just 
anywhere away to get away from meeting with Rem and everyone else. 


"Dammit, Julius told me they wouldn't even get here for at least a few days. Was he 
lying to me?" Subaru cursed the knight. As he bit into his nail, Subaru continued to 
ponder in frustration, "Rem and Beatrice can find me pretty easily with my scent. I'm 
pretty sure that's how Rem kept finding me. | could sneak out when it gets late and 
hope they're all asleep... Dammit, | fell asleep and it's already dark out. | don't know 
how late it is." 


"| guess I'll just have to leave now. Morning could be soon for all | know." Subaru 
decided to act as he quickly gathered his belongings. He risked being caught by Rem 
once again, but if it really came down to it, Subaru could always rely on Return by 
Death. While he only used it as a last resort in the past, he no longer felt obligated to 
cling to his old morals. 


Once he exited the inn, Subaru was relieved to see that the streets of Lugnica were for 
the most part devoid of people. Surely Rem and the others would be asleep by now, 
but as a precaution, Subaru avoided going in the same direction as earlier. 


As minutes went by without incident, Subaru felt more confident; however, a problem 
arose as he hissed, "How the hell am | going to get out of here? | wanted to hitch a ride 
off of some trader, but it's not like people leave at three in the morning or whenever it 
is. Dammit, what am | going to do? | can't just walk over to the next town." 


Having no other choice, Subaru went to the stables in the hopes of a miracle. While he 
wasn't blessed with a convenient situation, Subaru did find a solution. 


"...Patrasche." Subaru uttered his earth dragon's name as he watched it sleep 
peacefully on the ground. 


Subaru thought of his earth dragon fondly, almost as fondly as he thought of someone 
like Emilia or Rem. As a result, Subaru found it difficult to face his loving dragon. 


In the end, Subaru didn't have a choice and took some comfort in the fact that 
Patrasche didn't understand his full situation. So there was no need for heavy dialogue. 


After a gulp, Subaru lightly petted his earth dragon's head until she started to stir. Once 
Patrasche opened her eyes, she was immediately on guard as she flinched. 


But once Patrasche recognized the person in front of her, she let out a cry and charged 
Subaru, sending him to the ground. Of course, it was an act out of pure affection for her 
master as she rubbed her face against his. 


Initially speechless from Patrasche's aggressive affection, Subaru eventually let out a 
chuckle, "| guess that means at least you still recognize me. You're such a good girl, 
Patrasche." 


As Subaru stroked his loving earth-dragon, he couldn't help but wonder if this really 
was the correct decision. If his relationship with Julius and Patrasche could be 
salvaged, wouldn't it be okay to try just one more time to reunite with Emilia and the 
others? 


"...No. No matter how much | try to look at things, | can't forgive them. |... despise 
them." Subaru uttered as he abandoned his hopeful thoughts. With a strong and 
determined gaze, Subaru looked at his earth dragon and said, "Patrasche, | want to 
leave this place right now. Will you help me?" 


Of course, Otto wasn't here to translate for him, but Subaru still felt like Patrasche 
could understand the general meaning of his words. Patrasche curiously gazed at 
Subaru, and as if understanding his intentions, she let out a small cry as if to say she 
was ready. 


Once Subaru mounted the earth dragon, he rubbed her face and solemnly spoke, 
"Thank you, Patrasche." 


After his reunion with Patrasche, Subaru managed to leave the city with no issue. The 
problem came after as they remained just outside the city gates. 


"Well what the hell do we do now? Where do we go?" Subaru asked himself. Even 
though he was more knowledgeable about the world after he spent the last year 
studying, Subaru gave himself only two options. 


"So it's either going to be Priestella or Kararagi." Subaru sighed. Having been to 
Priestella, Subaru thought it was a beautiful place to live; however, it also felt like 
Subaru would be returning to the scene of his crime if he chose to return there. The city 
certainly gave him bad memories, and Emilia would probably look for him there. In the 
end, there was only one option. 


"Kararagi it is." Subaru decided as he set off to the west. With Priestella being on the 
way, Subaru wondered if it had been a waste of time to return to Lugnica at all. When 
he looked down at his loyal earth dragon, Subaru couldn't help but feel relieved. 


As he stroked his earth dragon, Subaru apologized, "I'm sorry, Patrasche, but we're 
going to need to cover a lot of ground. Do you think you can manage that?" 


Comforted by her master's touch, Patrasche let out a prideful cry as she continued to 
run along the paved road. 


"... Thanks, Patrasche." Subaru whispered with guilt in his chest. Emilia and the others 
will know something is wrong when they find the earth dragon missing in the stable, 
and once they meet up with Julius, they'll surely figure out who the culprit is. 


That's why Subaru wanted to put at least a full day's worth of distance between himself 
and the others should they decide to chase after them. Even then, Subaru wasn't sure 
how they would track him in the first place. Rem had always found him because of his 
smell, but surely she wouldn't be able to smell him this far out. If the scent was that 
strong, then why didn't Rem track him down to his room? 


In short, Subaru felt confident that they wouldn't be able to track him down. There's still 
a chance that they might return to Priestella which was unfortunate for Subaru since 
that city was along the way towards his destination. And surely none of them would 
know that he would be going to Kararagi, right? 


"...Rem might." Subaru realized as he tightly gripped the reins. 


If Subaru continued with his plan, there was a disturbingly high chance that Rem would 
lead them to Kararagi to look for him. At that thought, Subaru tried to think of another 
option, until... 


"But... What if | want to see them again one day?" Subaru slowly realized. As 
resentment started to fester in his chest, Subaru managed to rationalize, "Sure, | don't 
want to see them right now, but if | never see them again... Will all this hatred inside of 
me really vanish into thin air? What if | wanted to be saved by them one day? What if | 
need closure one day to make this pain go away?" 


"What if... they need closure?" Subaru uttered as he brought himself to consider their 
feelings. 


Kararagi is a big country. Even if Emilia and company decided to look for him there, 
there was no guarantee that they would find him even with his unique scent. If they 
cared for him so much that they explored an entire country just to reunite with him, then 
maybe... Maybe a happy future with them was possible after all. 


Or at the very least, Subaru could still throw derision at them to alleviate his burden. 


"...Let's leave it to chance then." Subaru concluded as he closed his eyes to enjoy the 
quietness of the night. 


Once night became day and day turning back into night, Patrasche was too exhausted 
to move as she lay on the ground panting for breath. In the end, they took a nearly two 
day journey in one day. 


As he offered the earth dragon some water, Subaru comforted her, "I'm sorry for 
pushing you so hard. We can probably take it easy the rest of the way." 


Not wanting to push the earth dragon any harder, Subaru decided to sleep under a 
nearby tree for the night. Since they didn't have a wagon, Subaru couldn't afford to 
carry too many supplies so he simply used his arm as a pillow. 


Throughout the rest of the journey, Subaru stopped at the small towns along the way to 
purchase food and water with the money Julius lent him as well as his own. Because of 
the limited capacity, Subaru had to sometimes resort to foraging for food as well. 


Several weeks went by without incident, and after passing by Priestella, Subaru arrived 
in the country of Kararagi. 


"| guess we're here." Subaru uttered hollowly. In the end, Subaru felt little about his 
journey and wondered if he could truly live in such a foreign land. Then again, Subaru 
had been suddenly brought into this fantasy world, so the idea of living in an unfamiliar 
place wasn't new for him. 


As he allowed himself to feel a glimmer of hope, Subaru forced a smile, "Well, | guess 
it's time to make a fresh start here." 


Not wanting to live so close to Priestella, Subaru traveled a bit further into the country 
until he stumbled upon a small city. As he gazed at the city from the outskirts, Subaru 
surmised, "Well, seems like a good enough place as any. | guess | can try making a life 
here." 


After Subaru left Patrasche at the stable, he roamed the streets as he contemplated his 
next move, "So, what do isekai protagonists typically do when they're dropped into a 
new world? Find work and sleep in the stables? | guess that would mean | could stay 
with Patrasche, but a bed would be—" 


"Hey, you over there! Please help me!" 
"Eh?" Subaru snapped out of his thoughts once he heard the maiden's call. 


"...Not this shit again." Subaru hissed to himself. Before him was a situation he was 
familiar with. A girl had been ganged up on by a trio of armed men. 


One of the thugs flourished their knife and threatened Subaru, "Listen, man. We don't 


want any trouble with you. Just keep walkin’ and pretend like you didn't see nothin’. 


As he gazed at the newcomer, another thug pointed out, "Wait, bro. You see that? He's 
got two coin pouches. This guy must be loaded with coins!" 


"| don't know if you even want this. Is Lugnica money even good over here?" Subaru 
casually replied. Although he initially intended on not getting involved with these kinds 
of situations, Subaru felt a glimmer of chivalry as he asked the woman, "I guess once a 
knight, always a knight. So, you want me to beat these guys up for you, right?" 


"U-Uh-huh! Yup! That would be great! Much appreciated, thanks!" The woman 
frantically spoke as she vigorously nodded her head. 


As one of the thugs charged him, Subaru brandished his whip and lectured the woman, 
"Don't go thanking people before the saving! It'll save you from disappointment 
sometime down the line!" 


In one fluid motion, Subaru used his whip to smack the dagger out of the thug's hand, 
sending it hurdling into the air. Having practiced this technique many times before, 
Subaru caught the dagger in mid-air and pointed it threateningly at the thug. 


With the thug stopping just several inches away from the dagger, Subaru threatened, 
"Take a step closer if you're ready to die. Compared to the Witch Cultists in Priestella, 
you guys aren't that tough. Even a small-time knight like me can take out you guys." 


At the mention of the Witch's Cult, one of the thugs stuttered, "Y-You were in Priestella 
for that?" 


"Hold on a moment." Another thug spoke up as he approached Subaru. Seemingly the 
boss of the trio, he gazed intently at Subaru and asked, "You were in Priestella during 
the Witch Cult attack, right? Did you happen to run into the Archbishop of Gluttony?" 


Enraged by the thug's question, Subaru barely managed to repress a shout as he 
spoke, "Run into him'? That bastard took EVERYTHING from me." 


As he closed his eyes as if in consideration, the boss sighed, "Hmm. So you're like us 
then." 


Still in the back as if hiding, one of the thugs teared-up as he shouted, "T-That asshole 
made us sleep for years! | just woke up a few weeks ago with everything being 
changed! Our families are either gone or don't give a damn about us!" 


In a rare moment of empathy, Subaru's expression softened as he spoke hollowly, 
"Well... | can certainly relate to being abandoned by people | cared about." 


With his arms crossed over his chest, the boss told his story, "| never went comatose, 
but everyone around me still forgot who | was. When word spread that Gluttony's 
victims were starting to be remembered, | felt too resentful to return to the family that 
had forsaken me. Call me a bitter fool if you want." 


"... That makes two of us." Subaru uttered as his gaze fell to the floor. 


Understanding the boy's pain all too well, the boss relented as he turned away and 
ordered his thugs to leave with him, "| don't have much of a heart anymore, but I'll 
leave you to tend to the missy over there. Besides, if you fought people like the Witch's 
Cult, then | reckon we don't stand much of a chance against someone like you." 


"Oh, you'd be surprised." Subaru forced a chuckle. Once he gazed down at the dagger 
in his hand, Subaru dropped it to the ground and sighed, "Huh. | felt pretty badass for a 
moment there. | can't believe they had to ruin it with their backstory." 


Still glued to the wall of her own volition, the maiden timidly spoke up, "Umm, | don't 
really know what's going on, but I'm not getting mugged anymore, right?" 


Once he turned to the girl in question, Subaru nonchalantly replied, "You know, | forgot 
about you for a bit there. Yeah, you're free to go or whatever." 


In a flash of anger, the maiden shouted her complaints, "What kind of person forgets 
about the person they're rescuing?! Shouldn't you at least tell me your name or 
somethin'?!" 


As if oblivious to the girl's frustration, Subaru thought out loud, "Let's see, what would a 
stereotypical knight like Julius say here? Umm... No need to thank me, citizen. Thank 
me by enjoying your life." 


"| never thanked you to begin with!" The girl exclaimed. After she exhaled her anger, 
the girl introduced herself with a giggle, "Hehe, you're so weird. My name's Faye, and 
thanks for comin’ to my rescue." 


Thinking the girl's smile was out of place, Subaru questioned her, "Don't you look a bit 
too happy for someone who was just about to get mugged? Where's the 'OMG, that 
was so scary'?" 


"Well, you know what they say. When it's good, it's fun, and when it's bad, it's funny." 
Faye heartily laughed. 


Upon gazing at the girl named Faye, Subaru took in her appearance. The girl's fair, 
tanned skin was hidden beneath some dirt in some places and her hazel eyes matched 
the color of her long hair. 


Almost anyone would look average-looking compared to Emilia, and yet Subaru 
couldn't deny that he was looking at a natural beauty. Even if she were such an 
attractive girl, Subaru felt little. 


"Subaru Natsuki. | used to be a small-time knight. Now I'm... Well, | guess I'm still 
trying to figure that out." Subaru returned the courtesy. 


With her hands behind her back, Faye curiously leaned closer to Subaru and asked, 
"Well, Subaru, you must be new in town, yeah? Are you from Priestella?" 


Unsure of how to answer, Subaru dodged the question, "I'd like to keep my origins a 
little ambiguous, you know how it is." 


"Yeah, | get it. A dashing knight with a hidden past shows up and saves the girl, right? 
Am | supposed to kiss you now too?" Faye replied with a hint of tease in her smile. 


With a fleeting rush of frustration, Subaru turned away and spoke firmly, "You read too 
many books. I'm leaving." 


Surprised by the boy's sudden mood change, Faye desperately offered, "H-Huh?! Don't 
bail on me like that! You're from outta town, right? Let me help you find a place to sleep 
and—" 


"If you want to help me, just forget about this. Nothing good has ever happened to me 
after saving a girl, so at least try to make sure this doesn't blow up in my face." Subaru 
interrupted without ever turning back to look at her. 


Faye's mouth hung open in disbelief. Once the self-proclaimed knight turned a corner 
and left, Faye stomped on the ground and shouted her complaints, "Hmpf! What's with 
that guy's attitude?! He was a total asshole! This wasn't like anything | read in my 
books! | want a do over! | swear, the next time | get mugged, | better be saved by a 
dashing prince like in the stories or | might as well not be saved at all!" 


Once she exhausted her anger and caught her breath, Faye put a hand to her chin as 
she recalled the boy's name, "Subaru Natsuki..." 


After that small incident, Subaru roamed the city for the rest of the day as if to scout it 
out. 


"I'm tired." Subaru complained as he collapsed into the pile of hay. In the end, Subaru 
hadn't decided on what to do next. 


As his earth dragon comforted him by pressing her face against his, Subaru chuckled, 
"Are you trying to cheer me up or something? 


Because of the malnourishment during the torture, Subaru had become emaciated and 
had little strength. While he did little during the trip to Lugnica, Subaru was more active 
and ate a lot during his journey to Kararagi and so he started to gain his weight and 
strength back. 


As he gazed up at his hand, Subaru felt relieved as he observed, "It looks like my skin's 
starting to get some color back. Looks like all that time in the sun is starting to pay off. | 
swear | was starting to look like a ghost back then." 


Finally, Subaru started to feel comfortable in his own body again. He had once again 
started to feel like "Subaru Natsuki". For a split second he wondered if that meant he 
could face Emilia and the others, but then he realized seeing himself in the mirror was 
just the trigger. It reminded Subaru that THEY were the ones who made him look like 
that. 


With that reminder came back the agony and betrayal he felt all that time ago. It still 
blazed inside of his chest like a wildfire as if refusing to go out. As if on a cold night, the 
flame in his heart comforted him. It reminded him that he wasn't the one in the wrong, 
his feelings were justified. There was no need to bury those feelings in his heart and let 
them drag him down. 


Realizing that he was riling himself up, Subaru let out a deep exhale as if to dispel 
those hateful feelings and decided to retire for the day. With the hay significantly more 
comfortable than the hard floor he had slept on in his prison cell, Subaru quickly went 
to sleep. 


"Hey, aren't you the lolimancer from Lugnica?" 


"You have got to be freaking kidding me!" Subaru hissed. He had just started his 
morning stroll shortly after waking up and he was greeted with such a repulsive 


question. 


Once he turned, Subaru recognized the girl and sighed, "Well, well, well, if it isn't the 
consequences of my own actions. | almost regret saving you now." 


As if not hearing Subaru's complaints, Faye stared at him wide-eyed and asked in 
disbelief, "You said you were Subaru Natsuki right? The guy who took down the White 
Whale and was the half-elf's knight? You're THAT Subaru Natsuki?" 


ow 


"Emphasis on the 'was'." Subaru whispered in a voice only he could hear. As he gazed 
at Faye intently, Subaru bitterly added, "Her name is Emilia." 


As if she received confirmation, Faye pointed at Subaru and beamed, "Yes, exactly! 
Not many people know her by name around these parts! | only remember her name 
because my lil' sis is named Emily. But you know her name too!" 


"Well, many people where | come from know her name. Maybe I'm just another 'Subaru 
Natsuki’." Subaru reasoned back. 


"But that's such a weird name! There can't be two people named like that." Faye replied 
almost accusingly. As she took in Subaru's appearance, Faye noticed, "Still, | heard 
you looked weird, had weird clothes, and had a weird name, but | wasn't expectin' the 
white hair. It's kind of cool." 


As he ran his hand through his hair, Subaru recalled, "Ah, yes, the white hair that I've 
had all of my life. Now that you mention it, seeing white hair isn't all that strange for me. 
There was Emilia, Echidna, and that one talkative bastard..." 


Once she noticed how frail his arms seemed to look, Faye asked with a hint of concern, 
"| didn't think you would look so boney either. Have you been starvin' yourself to make 
yourself look good or something? | hate to tell you that it's not working out." 


Thinking he had come a long way health-wise, Subaru huffed, "Hey, it's a work in 
progress. I'll have you know | looked much worse a month ago." 


With an air of confidence, Faye offered as if refusing to compromise, "Hey, come to my 
place for a bit, yeah? I'll cook you up a nice meal and even cut your hair." 


Subdued by the aggressive offer, Subaru felt bashful as he reluctantly agreed, "Well... | 
guess | let my hair get a little unruly." 


As her face brightened, Faye teasingly pointed at Subaru and beamed, "Alright! And 
don't you dare pull one of those 'I'm afraid something has come up', on me! | also won't 
fall for the '| suddenly have a tummy ache’ excuse either." 


In response to Faye's cheerfulness, Subaru couldn't help but sigh, "I didn't think people 
knew me this far out. I'm in another freaking country for crying out loud. Speaking of 
me, do you even believe I'm the infamous 'Subaru Natsuki'?" 


As she walked beside him, Faye hummed, "I'm not one-hundred percent sure about 
that, but what | do know is real is that you're the not-so-dashing knight that came to my 
rescue, so I've gotta show you my gratitude, right?" 


Once the two arrived at her residence, Faye motioned for Subaru to enter, "Why are 
you just standin’ there? Get in here already." 


As he clutched his stomach, Subaru wondered out loud, "I was just wondering if it was 
too late to have a sudden stomach ache." 


"Just get in here!" Faye snapped as she grabbed Subaru by the arm and dragged him 
into the house. Once she closed the door, Faye expectantly asked, "So, whaddya think 
of the place? Pretty neat, right?" 


As he took in the humble surroundings, Subaru evaluated the house, "As someone 
who's lived in mansions, the only thing | can really say is ‘at least this place has a roof 
over our heads." 


“Mansions', as in multiple?!" Faye yelped. Once she recalled Subaru's origins, Faye 
seemed to sulk, "Ah, but if you really are a world-class knight, | guess | can see it." 


Seemingly a bit frustrated, Subaru pressed his hand to his hand and clarified, "Look, | 
was Emilia's knight and yes, | was responsible for the White Whale's defeat, but I'm 
kinda just a typical guy with a bit of foresight. Calling me a world class knight is an 
insult to someone like Reinhard." 


"If I've learned anything from our short time together it's that there's nothing typical 
about you." Faye teased with a smirk. 


After the two shared a meal which Subaru would describe as "modest yet homely", 
Faye wasted no time by setting Subaru into a chair as she flourished her scissors. 


After a small gulp, Subaru cautiously asked, "Maybe | should've asked this earlier, but 
you do know how to cut hair, right?" 


"Yeah, it's the same way people trim their lawn, right?" Faye whimsically answered. 


With his fears realized, Subaru panicked, "Cutting the grass doesn't take any technique 
at all! You're going to shave me bald!" 


After giggling at Subaru's expense, Faye eased his worries, "Hehe, I'm only teasin’. I've 
been cutting my hair for a few years now. Doesn't this beautifully trimmed hair of mine 
reassure you?" 


Reluctantly agreeing that Faye's hair looked nice, Subaru sighed, "| suppose as long as 
you're not as bad as Ram at trimming the bushes." 


"What does trimming bushes have to do with getting a haircut?" Faye giggled. As she 
ran her fingers through Subaru's head, Faye smiled, "I don't think I've ever trimmed 
white hair before. | kinda like it. It's like it adds a bit of mystery to your character." 


"Don't go treating me like a character from one of your romance books." Subaru 
warned. 


As if a terrible secret of hers had been exposed, Faye blushed and went on to exclaim, 
"H-How did you know | read those kinds of books?! Girls my age don't read about 
romance, they're experiencing it!" 


With their meeting still fresh in his mind, Subaru mimicked her plea from the day prior, 
"I'm actually starting to feel bad for you here. 'l swear, the next time | get mugged, | 


better be saved by a dashing prince like in the stories’. 


Desperately waving her scissors in the air in panic, Faye desperately demanded, "Y- 
You heard that?! Forget that, pretty please! Or else I'll have to kill you and then myself!" 


"Yeah, yeah." Subaru dismissed her threats with a sigh. Although already knowing the 
answer, Subaru asked, "So, what's your story? Doesn't seem like your boyfriend slash 
husband is around." 


With her mood turning around for the better, Faye covered her smug smile with her 
hand as she teased, "Oho? Ohohoho? What's this? What's this? Are you talkin’ an 
interest in little old me?" 


Disappointed that his question didn't hit a sour spot, Subaru sighed, "I'm actually 
starting to lose interest." 


Unfazed by the insult, Faye went on to explain forlornly, "As it turns out, I've got bad 
luck when it comes to romance. I've got these rough, manly hands from all those years 


workin’ the family farm and even though | try to clean it off, | always have dirt on me 
somewhere. When guys glance at me, they tell me | have a beautiful face and instantly 
become interested, but when they notice the little details, it's either ‘sorry, it's just not 
working out between us' or ‘I thought you were more refined.” 


"That second one sounds pretty harsh. Still, are you sure you just don't have a bad 
taste when it comes to men?" Subaru asked as if accusing her. 


"Geh!" Faye let out a strange cry. Once she assembled a counterargument, Faye 
desperately defended herself, "W-Well, | wouldn't say that I'm picky when it comes to 
selecting a potential lovey-dovey lover-dover, so | don't understand why I'm havin' so 
much trouble..." 


"Maybe that's the problem." Subaru pointed out. 


As she flashed her scissors as if threatening Subaru, Faye demanded, "Well, mister 
wise guy, what do you know about women?" 


With a shrug of his shoulders, Subaru thoughtfully replied, "I know that there's women 
out there that couldn't be stopped by anything when it came to supporting the people 
they love. Other than that | probably know next to nothing." 


"Tch, that sounds so cheesy." Faye clicked her tongue. Once she noticed Subaru's 
hands laying on the armrest, Faye casually grabbed the boy's right hand and curiously 
examined it, "It's frustrating, but you've got a nice pair of hands here. They're not all 
dirty and rough like mine. Do all knights have hands as clean as yours?" 


Although he didn't resist, Subaru asked for her intentions, "| hate to say it, but that 
bastard Julius had some pretty nice hands, but umm... How long are you going to keep 
holding my hand for?" 


Suddenly snapping out of her trance, Faye released Subaru's hand and sheepishly 
apologized, "A-Ah! Umm... Sorry about that. | didn't mean anything strange by it. | was 
just wondering 'how do | get my hands to be like this'?" 


"Oh, is that all?" Subaru nonchalantly replied. 


Worried that she betrayed Subaru's expectations, Faye shyly asked, "W-What? Did 
you... Did you want me to keep holdin’ your hand...?" 


Instead of disappointment, Subaru felt relieved as he spoke with honesty, "No, | was 
just worried that you might be falling for me or something." 


Although Faye's heart had just started to feel cozy, Subaru's remark disappointed her, 
causing her to sigh, "While that was the single most pretentious and disgusting thing 
I've ever heard, | can't deny that | had thoughts that went like 'maybe this guy's the one 
for me’, but that's slowly become a ‘actually, maybe not' the more | get to know you." 


Seemingly relieved, Subaru let his lips curve into a grin as he chuckled, "That's good. 
Because you'd have to be truly desperate to fall for an irredeemable bastard like me." 


As she gazed at Subaru's smile through the mirror, Faye complained under her breath, 
"...You've got a nice smile too. It's not fair." 


Once the haircut was done and Subaru got up to leave, Faye timidly offered, "Hey, 
even though | don't think of you as a potential love interest... That doesn't mean you 
still shouldn't come over sometimes." 


"...!'m curious about you." Faye confessed as she nervously played with her fingers 
behind her back. 


In response to Faye's earnesty, Subaru answered her with a request of his own, "I have 
a small favor to ask. | didn't... | didn't think my name would be recognized out here. To 
say my situation is complicated would be an understatement, so I'm trying to lay low." 


Once she understood what Subaru was getting at, Faye winked, "Then if you promise 
you'll pay me another visit sometime, I'll Keep your identity a secret. You can even 
crash at my place if you feel like it." 


Overwhelmed by Faye's hospitality, Subaru sighed, "You know, it kind of worries me 
that the favor you asked for is seemingly doing me a favor. Aren't | getting too much 
charity out of this?" 


"That's all the more reason for you not to refuse, right?" Faye urged with a smile. 


Beaten by Faye's persistence, Subaru returned her smile, "Okay. | don't know why 
you're being so hospitable to someone like me, but... Thanks, Faye." 


As her smile widened into a massive grin, Faye reasoned, "Don't mention it. Since 
you're new here, it's your job to look for a reason to stay and it's my job to give you that 
reason. I'd feel safer with a self-proclaimed knight like yourself close by." 


"You finally called me by my true title." Subaru chuckled in response. Being taken by 
the mood, Subaru offered his advice, "Before | go, just let me say that you shouldn't 
worry about your bad luck with men. My dad always told me that a girl with firm hands 
has a strong personality to back them up." 


"...1 think your hands are pretty, but please don't confuse that for flirting." Subaru 
murmured as he turned to leave. 


Although stunned by Subaru's small confession, Faye teased, "What, you got a fetish 
for hands or something?" 


"You're the one who grabbed my hand out of nowhere." Subaru retorted as he stepped 
outside and closed the door behind him. Since he never turned around to look at her, 
Subaru was oblivious to the crimson blush that had manifested on her face. 


Over the course of the next several months, Subaru had taken Faye up on her offer 
many times; although, he never allowed himself to stay the night. If he came to live 
under the same roof as the person he saved, then wouldn't he just be repeating the 
same mistakes he made with Emilia? 


After many nights of sleeping in the stables, Subaru finally managed to find a house to 
stay at. One of his usual employers decided to take Subaru in and let him sleep on the 
couch. While it wasn't a bed, it was still better than sleeping in the stables; although, 
Subaru worried about Patrasche being lonely without him at night. 


Speaking of employment, Subaru took advantage of his jack-of-all-trades skills to 
perform various small jobs around the city without committing to anything. The current 
end goal was to eventually open up a shop or maybe even a small vegetable and fruit 
stand. While Subaru certainly had the charisma and by extension bartering skills for it, 
he didn't have the money to start his business nor a permit. 


While time seemed to pass by with small moments of happiness popping up here and 
there, Subaru slowly got comfortable in this city and would even call it his home now. 

The painful burden of his trauma still haunted him, but with each passing day Subaru 

felt some imaginary force had begun to piece the broken fragments of his heart back 

together. 


And so, Subaru continued his trivial yet content lifestyle for roughly half a year until one 
day, when Subaru had dinner at Faye's house... 


"T-Tadaaa..." Faye falteringly announced as she came out of the bathroom... Wearing 
only her undergarments. 


Minutes prior, Faye spilled her drink on her dress seemingly on purpose while speaking 
in monotone, "Oh, how silly of me~ I'm such a clutz~ Let me get changed real quick~" 


Even though it looked like the accident had intent behind it, Subaru didn't question it; 
however, when Faye came out of the bathroom wearing only her undergarments, 
Subaru managed to think of a few, "Wa-wa-what the hell do you think you're wearing?! | 
get that you're kind of a tomboy, but wearing only your panties around a guy is too 
much, don't you think?!" 


"I'm also wearing my bra!" Faye desperately reminded. 


"That's not the point!" Subaru shouted back. As he nervously covered his eyes, Subaru 
still continued to peek through his fingers as he continued to yell, "Seriously, what is 
happening right now?! I've never seen a girl in her underwear before! This is too much 
for an ex-shut-in NEET like me to handle!" 


While that technically wasn't a lie, Subaru had once seen Frederica completely naked 
for a split second before. She had to tear off all her clothes to transform into her beast 
form. 


As she attempted in vain to cover her chest with her arms, Faye's face turned scarlet 
as she spoke an unrefined confession, "I-I-| was thinking that | really, really liked you a 
whole bunch! So | should go ahead and make you mine before some thieving hussy 
takes you away from me!" 


As he recalled the harsh words Faye spoke to him so long ago, Subaru shot back, "I 
thought you said you weren't falling for someone like me!" 


"What are you, the densest person in the world?! That was obviously a lie! What did 
you think | meant when | said | was curious about you?!" Faye spat. 


Having the wrong idea entirely, Subaru revealed, "I thought you meant you were 
curious about me as a person from out of town!" 


"Have you been this stupid your entire life?!" Faye shouted her insult. 
"Perhaps!" Subaru yelled back without a hint of shame. 


Once their short argument came to an end, Faye pointed at Subaru and declared with 
a bright blush, "Listen, Subaru. | like you. | really like you. | LOVE you! So just be mine 
and mine alone, dammit!" 


Although he was taken by surprise by her aggressive confession, Subaru shakily 
refused, "Faye, I... | can't..." 


"Is it because the world forgot about you?" Faye firmly asked. Once Subaru fell silent, 
Faye reminded, "| was there, you know. When you were talkin' to those guys about the 
world forgettin' about you because of the Witch's Cult. You... You said you were 
abandoned by the people you cared about." 


As Subaru maintained his silence, Faye solemnly spoke, "I get it. You're afraid of gettin’ 
close to new people. You're afraid of losin' everything all over again. And maybe I'll 
never understand your pain, but | want to support you. Gluttony is gone and buried, 
and even if he weren't, | wouldn't let some weasel from the Witch's Cult tear us apart." 


Unable to take her light remarks with silence, Subaru warned, "You don't know how 
dangerous the Witch's Cult is. Even Reinhard couldn't defeat the Archbishop of Greed 
by himself, and Reinhard is the strongest there is." 


With her fist to her chest, Faye proudly reminded, "I'd be just fine. You're the one who 
said that a girl can't be stopped by anything when it came to supporting the people they 
love." 


"You couldn't even handle street thugs." Subaru internally complained. Taking her 
words the wrong way, Subaru asked with a hint of anger in his voice, "Are you saying 
that they didn't love me enough?" 


"No, I'm saying that I'll love you more than they ever could." Faye confidently declared. 


"That's a tall order knowing Rem." Subaru recalled the maid's affection towards him. As 
his gaze softened, Subaru cautiously asked, "How did you even fall for someone like 
me?" 


"...It's not fair to ask a girl something like that." Faye weakly complained with a small 
pout. As she hid her arms timidly behind her back, Faye murmured with a light blush on 
her face, "It... It was love at first sight." 


"... That's not a reason to fall in love." Subaru scolded as his brow furrowed. 


As she still gazed gently at Subaru, Faye spoke from her heart, "Do people really need 
a reason to fall in love? Subaru, maybe you don't know this, but you rarely get to pick 
and choose who you fall in love with. It just... happens. For better or for worse." 


"No... | know that." Subaru agreed as he recalled his first meeting with Emilia. Despite 
that, Subaru went on to firmly reject her, "But even so, | can't say it back. Our friendship 
has been nice, no, it's been life saving, but I'm not looking for romance right now. You'd 
be disgusted with me if you realized how messed up in the head I've been ever since 
everyone forgot about me." 


"Try me." Faye challenged. As she returned Subaru's fierce gaze, Faye spoke honestly, 
"Look, if you think I've gone through something like this with every guy I've tried to hit 
on then you're dead wrong. The only boy I've told 'I love you' to is named Subaru 
Natsuki. This is all or nothing for me." 


"...Don't come crying to me if you regret this." Subaru warned. After a deep exhale, 
Subaru started to reveal his suffering, "You know why everyone calls me the lolimancer, 
right? | was contracted to a Great Spirit who looked like a little girl. Her name is 
Beatrice, and when everyone forgot about me, she was the first to accuse me of being 
a member of the Witch's Cult." 


"| have never been a member of that cult, but because of some pretty hard to dispute 
circumstantial evidence, they charged me for being a cultist. Usually that means an 
immediate death sentence, but instead they locked me up and tortured me for over a 
month." 


"...Do you know what it's like to be tortured by the world's greatest healer? Possibly out 
of everyone in the world, he knew how to cause the most pain without the injuries being 
fatal, and just in case | did almost die, he could heal me." 


Although she managed to listen to Subaru one word at a time, Faye barely managed to 
keep up with all of the tragedies that befell the boy. 


Once she recalled Subaru's appearance when they first met, Faye breathlessly asked, 
"Is... that why you looked so frail and skinny back then?" 


As he nonchalantly ran his hand through his own hair, Subaru nodded and revealed, 
"Believe it or not, but | used to have black hair too. | thought it was just a thing that 
happened in anime, but my hair turned white by the time | got out of that prison cell." 


"Subaru, |..." Faye attempted to speak, but since she had millions of words that she 
wanted to say, none of them managed to get out. 


As Faye stood there with her mouth agape, Subaru took the initiative as he confessed 
his darkest sentiments, "| fantasize about hurting them sometimes. If I'm in a really bad 
mood, | kill them in my daydreams." 


With his meeting with Rem in the capital coming to mind, Subaru recalled, "When | met 
with someone | cared deeply for, | had the intense urge to snap her neck. That's when | 
knew that it was impossible to get back what was lost. That's when | decided to run 
away and that's how | came to be here." 


Once Subaru finished his recollections, he flashed Faye a bitter smile and asked, "Well, 
what do you think? I'm a pathetic monster, aren't |?" 


Although Faye had stood there with little to say until now, she finally managed to 
express the feelings she wanted to get across to Subaru. 


"No... Monsters don't run away. And before you say it, you're not a coward either. You 
ran away to protect them, didn't you?" Faye asked him in turn. Once Subaru fell silent 
as he gazed at her in shock, Faye continued to press him, "You probably could've killed 
them if you wanted to, right? But you came all the way out here to build a new life for 
yourself. A monster would have chosen destruction, even if it meant self-destruction." 


"| knew it from the moment we first met. You're a truly kind person, aren't you?" Faye 
spoke with tenderness as she finally started to approach him. 


Startled by the smile on her face, Subaru took a step back to retreat as he stuttered, 
"N-No, I'm—_" 


"You're my wonderful, small-town, self-proclaimed knight, Subaru." Faye reminded as 
she gazed at him affectionately. 


"T-That's not—!" Subaru attempted to argue when he realized he backed up into a wall. 


With Subaru having nowhere to run, Faye stepped closer until mere inches separated 
their faces. 


"I'll stay with you." Faye whispered as she gazed longingly into his eyes. 


Overwhelmed by Faye's kindness, Subaru felt tears forming in his eyes as he choked 
out, "W-Why someone like m-me?" 


"Have you been listenin’ to a word I've been saying?" Faye lightly reprimanded him with 
a smile. With tears of her own welling up in her eyes, Faye happily revealed, "Subaru, 
you're the first person to say that my hands were pretty. It was probably a throw-away 
line for you, but you had no idea how happy you made me that day." 


"| love you, Subaru. I've loved you since the moment we met." Faye confessed as she 
wrapped her arms tightly around Subaru and let her tears flow freely. 


"...1 can't say it back." Subaru bitterly spoke as if frustrated with himself. 


"That's okay. I'll Keep saying it until you say it back to me one day." Faye whispered, 
having anticipated his answer. As she pulled Subaru closer, Faye urged, "So, until then, 
stay here with me. If you're hurt, I'll heal you. If you're broken, I'll put you back together. 
And if you're in so much pain that it makes you want to cry... then I'll cry right along 
with you! Even if you never fall in love with me, I'm still the happiest I've ever been 
when | can do something for you." 


"...But I'd still really appreciate it if you could eventually fall in love with me back!" Faye 
added sheepishly with her lips curved into a big grin. 


"|... | just can't compete with you. Girls are too pushy." Subaru uttered as he finally 
wrapped his arms around Faye in return. 


"And boys are too stubborn." Faye giggled in response. With her heart getting cozy, 
Faye confessed yet again, "Hey, Subaru? | love you." 


Once again reminded of the weight of Faye's feelings, Subaru uttered, "... | know." 


"| really, really love you, Subaru." Faye repeated as she rubbed her face against 
Subaru's shoulder. 


Overwhelmed by the quantity of her confessions, Subaru reminded, "Y-You've said that 
already. A bunch of times." 


"Subaru, guess what?" Faye excitedly asked. Before Subaru could even respond, Faye 
squeezed him tightly, and with a teasing grin, she once again declared, "I love you!" 


"You really were serious about saying it until | say it back." Subaru sighed. As he lightly 
pulled Faye closer, Subaru solemnly murmured, "...! won't say it's impossible for 
someone like me." 


In the end, Faye didn't get Subaru to return her feelings for him, but he did take her up 
on her offer to stay the night. Although she intentionally dressed provocatively, Faye 
eventually donned a nightgown so as to not make Subaru uncomfortable and to put an 
end to her own embarrassment. Even though the two shared the same roof, nothing 
romantic blossomed between the two of them that night. 


After some additional encouragement on Faye's part, Subaru eventually relented and 
started to officially live together with Faye; although, they still hadn't become lovers. 


Before Subaru had even entered Kararagi, he entertained the idea that he could 
somehow find it within himself to forgive Beatrice and the others if they went so far as 
to scour an entire foreign country just to find him. Even if he failed to forgive them, 
Subaru could still give everyone the closure they needed to move on. 


And yet, they failed to find him. It's been over half a year since Subaru was freed from 
that cell, and he had started to feel his mental scars start to heal. The nights where 
Subaru woke up in a cold sweat started to become a rare occurrence until he stopped 
dreaming of those shadowy hands altogether. 


With his life starting to move forward once again, Subaru abandoned the idea of 
reuniting with them as he decided to simply enjoy his restart. Subaru no longer had to 
bitterly lick his aching injuries while yearning for tragedy to befall those who harmed 
him. With his wounds seemingly closed up, Subaru felt like he had finally been 
unshackled from his self-destructive hate. 


But the guiding and seemingly mocking hand of fate often forces people to face their 
past on the path they take to avoid it. 


If Beatrice, Emilia, and the others find him now, then surely those wounds that had 
finally started to heal would surely open up once more. 


As Faye washed the dishes alongside Subaru, she nonchalantly asked, "Hey, Subaru? 
When are we gettin' married? You can't keep a girl waitin’, you know." 


Having already heard this question a few times before, Subaru sighed, "Give me a 
break. We've only been dating for a few weeks. Don't you think it's too soon to be 

talking about marriage? I'm sure divorce rates are as high as they are because of 

reckless people like you." 


With a curious tilt of her head, Faye corrected him, "What are you talkin' about? Barely 
anyone gets divorced around here." 


As he thought of Japan, Subaru wondered, "Oh, sorry, | was talking about the place | 
grew up in. Is divorce rare here?" 


"It's about as rare as Patrasche lettin' me pet her. So, what's the divorce rate back in 
your hometown? Like ten percent?" Faye asked in return, thinking her estimate was too 
high. 


"Last time | checked it was thirty-five percent." Subaru recalled. 


Seemingly shocked by the estimate, Faye asked as if condemning someone, "That's a 
little on the high-end, don't ya think? What the hell are people doin' over there?" 


"If you think that's bad, it's nearly fifty percent in the United States." Subaru informed 
Faye. 


Startled by the statistic, Faye exclaimed, "So much for being united! Do they flip a coin 
to see who gets divorced?! Is divorce just encouraged over there?!" 


As she timidly grabbed the hem of Subaru's jacket sleeve, Faye worriedly asked, "Y- 
You're not thinkin’ about divorcing me, are you?" 


"It'd be pretty incredible if | managed to divorce someone who I'm not even engaged to, 
much less married to." Subaru reminded her. As he pressed his hand to Faye's head to 
console her, Subaru chuckled, "You really remind me of how | was with my last love. 
Always trying to forcefully get my way." 


Once Faye held down the hand that was atop her head to prevent its escape, she 
reminded, "Hey, | think I've been pretty considerate. We're going through your four 
stages of love, just like you wanted. First it's friends, then it's, um..." 


"Dating." Subaru reminded Faye. 


With the word still foreign to her, Faye enthusiastically nodded as she continued, 
"Yeah, we're there right now! Then we'll become lovers and finally we'll arrive at 
marriage, just like you wanted." 


As he thought back on the video games he missed dearly, Subaru scolded, "And yet 
you're trying to skip over stage three. That's like not being able to beat the final boss 
because you skipped the mini boss that drops the weapon you need." 


Although the analogy went over her head, Faye understood its implications as she 
huffed, "Hmpf, | already love you and you're totally head-over-heels for me, so | didn't 
think we would have to bother with that stage." 


"Who's 'head-over-heels' with whom?" Subaru asked as if in reminder. 


"| am! With you!" Faye beamed as she latched onto Subaru's arm. As she gazed 
lovingly up at Subaru, Faye's smile softened as she asked with an air of caution, 
"Subaru, tell me, are you really happy right now?" 


As if to deflect the question, Subaru asked in return, "What would you do if | said no?" 
"I'd give you a great big hug to cheer you up." Faye confidently answered. 
"And if | said yes?" Subaru curiously asked. 


"I'd still give you a big hug anyways!" Faye cheerfully spoke as she wrapped her arms 
tightly around Subaru. With Subaru in her secure embrace, Faye offered, "But 
seriously, is there anything | can do for you? It's no use if I'm happy all on my own, so 
I'm willing to show you some consideration." 


As Faye felt her true feelings coming to the surface, she timidly revealed, "I... | worry 
about you a lot, y'know. You've been through so much and... I'm scared. I'm scared 
that the happiness we share can't compete to the pain you've had to carry." 


"Where did all your usual optimism go? You feeling sick or something?" Subaru lightly 
teased. As Faye gazed at him in anticipation, Subaru eased her, "Faye, you don't need 
to worry about stuff like that. I'm happier than I've been in a long time. | truly mean 
that." 


As she continued to cautiously gaze up at him, Faye solemnly asked, "Do you have 
any regrets?" 


With a forlorn expression on his face, Subaru let out a deep exhale as he spoke 
somberly, "Regrets? Yeah, everyone has those. Sometimes | wonder how things would 
be different if | managed to stand before them and forgive them. It's hard to believe that 


things came to this because of that damned mirror. | wouldn't be able to say that all that 
pain and suffering had been worth it if | ended up alone with a broken heart. It's like 
rubbing salt into a fresh wound." 


As he gazed over at the mirror hanging on the wall, Subaru reflected on the pain, 
"But... Now | think | can make peace with what happened. If all those misfortunes led 
me to this point, then maybe | owe today's blessings to those mishaps. Even if it's a 
new me, I'm still me." 


"| have regrets, but | don't regret what | have now." Subaru finished with a small, 
contented smile on his face as he pulled Faye closer. 


As she ignored the tears that welled up in her eyes, Faye returned Subaru's smile and 
forced a giggle, "Look at you bein’ all optimistic. Did my positivity finally rub off on you?" 


Taken by her smile, Subaru pressed his hand to Faye's cheek and solemnly revealed, 
"| know | don't show it too often, but maybe... Maybe | care about you more than you 
realize." 


As she felt the mood starting to shift, Faye felt heat rush to her cheeks as she 
expectantly uttered, "Subaru?" 


With a gaze of longing directed at Faye, Subaru confessed, "Faye, |—" 
-Knock knock knock- 


Or at least, Subaru attempted to confess until he distinctly heard the sound of someone 
knocking at the door. 


"Wow, talk about bad timing." Subaru sighed in resignation. 


Desperate to hear Subaru's confession, Faye lied as naturally as she breathed, "I-l 
didn't hear anything. Continue, pretty please." 


"Um, didn't you hear someone knocking on our door?" Subaru asked. 


With a look of sheer panic written across her face, Faye nervously reasoned, "I-It 
must've been the wind or something. Please don't let that distract—" 


-Knock knock knock- 
"God dammit!" Faye screamed as she clutched her head in frustration. 


Once their embrace came to an end, Subaru lectured Faye, "Even if you try to ignore 
reality, that doesn't change the fact that someone's at the door." 


"Screw reality! What has reality ever done for me?!" Faye yelled as she stomped on the 
floor in protest. As she stomped her way over to the door, Faye continued to shout, 
"Gyaa! And we were finally gettin’ to the good part! Whoever's at the door better have a 
death wish because I'm sending them home in a coffin!" 


"No breaking the law please." Subaru nonchalantly warned as he went back to washing 
the dishes. In the end, Subaru decided to let Faye handle the interruption. 


Even though the front door was in the next room over, Subaru would usually be able to 
distinctly hear what was being said. For whatever reason, Subaru could hear Faye 
speaking quietly as if whispering, so he couldn't make out what was being said. 


In the end, Subaru heard the sound of a door closing. While he didn't manage to make 
out anything that was said, he was a little curious about what was discussed and who 
was at the door. 


Once Faye returned to the room with a look of shock on her face, she shakily spoke, 
"U-Um... Subaru?" 


Mistaking her panic for timidness, Subaru casually asked, "You sounded pretty quiet for 
someone who was contemplating murder. Did something come up?" 


As Faye nervously played with her hands, she asked, "S-So, I-like, do you have many 
friends?" 


Although he was worried he made some kind of mistake at one of his various jobs, 
Subaru played along, "What are you talking about? | have plenty of friends. | have you 
and Patrasche." 


"|-I'd say we're a bit more than that, but..." Faye weakly complained. Once Faye 
realized she couldn't put it off anymore, she bit into her lip and gravely spoke, "Subaru. 
It's them." 


"...Who's them?" Subaru desperately asked as if begging for it to be some kind of 
misunderstanding. 


Although she struggled to get the words out, Faye clenched her hands into fists as she 
clarified, "There's a bunch of people outside our door... There's a half-elf with silver 
hair with them." 


"...No." Subaru uttered in disbelief. As a crippling fear took hold of him, Subaru 
clutched his head and barely managed to contain his shouts, "No! Why now? Why now 
after all this time..." 


"|... | was finally happy." Subaru uttered in frustration as he felt bitter tears begin to well 
up in his eyes. 


Sharing Subaru's anxiety, Faye pressed her hand to his back in support as she 
somberly spoke, "Subaru, I'm sorry. | don't blame you for runnin’ from them. | probably 
would've too, but... | don't think you can run from this." 


As he gazed into the sink to avoid eye contact with Faye, Subaru weakly pleaded, "Can 
you... give me some time to get ready?" 


As she reluctantly retracted her hand from Subaru's back, Faye whispered, "Take as 
long as you need. I'll be in the next room." 


Once Faye left the room, Subaru dug his fingernails into the sides of his face all the 
while thinking in desperation, "What do | do? What do | do? What do | do? What do | 
do? What do | do? What do | do?" 


The hatred that Subaru had finally locked away in his heart had begun to seep out and 
filled his body with a burning bloodlust. A crippling terror accompanied that hot desire, 
and if those two emotions were to mix together, then surely he would give rein to the 
shadowy hands once more. 


And another tragedy would be born. 


"Il can't let that happen! Even if it's only for Faye’s sake, | can't—" Subaru thought about 
the previous loop, and as he recalled his fate in that loop, no, his fate in every loop, he 
suddenly came to a solution. 


"Return by Death." Subaru uttered aloud. As he grabbed a kitchen knife, Subaru 
quickly entertained the idea in his thoughts, "Return by Death! | can go back and have 
Patrasche take me and Faye out of the city! I'll just tell her | wanted to take a vacation! 
We could leave the city and then—" 


"But... What if | only go back a couple of minutes? No, what if | go so far back to a time 
when | haven't met Faye yet?" Subaru came to an alarming conclusion. Suddenly, the 
idea of going back seemed far too risky for Subaru as he felt his heart sink, "/ went 
back a whole month once, so it's not impossible to go even farther back than that... If 
I'm sent back so far back that | wouldn't even be in Kararagi anymore... If Faye didn't 
even know who | was..." 


If once again Subaru had been forgotten by someone he deeply cared for— 
"FUCK!" Subaru exclaimed as he hurled the knife at the nearby mirror, shattering it. 


"If all those misfortunes led me to this point, then maybe | owe today's blessings to 
those mishaps." Although they were words spoken with genuine hope, they also 
became shackles that bound Subaru to the unfortunate circumstance that he now 
faced. 


Once he forcibly turned his gaze towards the other room, Subaru uttered a curse, "If | 
owe today's blessings to yesterday's misfortunes, then | have to pay for tomorrow's 
happiness with misery." 


After Subaru entered the other room, he avoided Faye's gaze as he uttered an apology, 
"Sorry, | broke your mirror." 


"It's okay. | was thinkin’ that mirror did a poor job of reflecting my beauty anyways." 
Faye replied with a reassuring smile. As her smile quickly disappeared, Faye nervously 
asked, "Are you ready?" 


".,.Let them in." Subaru barely managed to say. 


Although Faye was hesitant, she eventually went over to the door and opened it. With 
his gaze glued to the floor below, Subaru didn't watch as they entered but rather 
listened to the sound of their footsteps. Once the sound of footsteps stopped, Subaru 
assumed everyone had entered. 


Still refusing to look up at them, Subaru took a deep breath and finally spoke, "Ever the 
sniffer, aren't you, Rem?" 


"Subaru..." Rem uttered his name. With a hand pressed to her chest as if covering an 
injury, Rem asked with heartbreak in her voice, "Why did you come all the way out 
here? Why did you leave us?" 


"| guess we're getting right into it then." Subaru stifled a bitter chuckle. As he thought 
back on that moment between himself and Rem in the capital, Subaru reminded, "You 
should know the answer to that better than anyone, Rem. This isn't the first time | tried 
pulling something like this." 


As she held back her tears, Rem pleaded through trembling lips, "Subaru, please come 
back to us. It's not too late to—!" 


"Are you done messing around, Subaru Natsuki?" 


Upon hearing his name being called with such coldness in her voice, Subaru was 
shocked when he recognized her voice as he uttered, "Emilia..." 


With a hand to her hip, Emilia seemed to glare at Subaru as she ordered, "If you're 
finally done running away, it's time for you to come back with us." 


"...To where?" Subaru shakily asked. 


As if it were the most obvious thing in the world, Emilia scolded Subaru, "To where’? 
Are you still playing games with us? You're my knight, so obviously we're going back to 
Lugnica." 


To break off the tension, Rem interrupted the half-elf with desperation in her voice, 
"Lady Emilia, please don't be so unsympathetic. After everything Subaru's been 
through, we should—!" 


"Hahaha!" Subaru scornfully laughed. As if finally finding the courage he had been 
lacking, Subaru's gaze rose from the floor and met with Emilia's and challenged her 
with a smirk, "No, this works a lot better for me, Rem. I'm just glad I'm not the only one 


who has some baggage. So, Emilia-tan, if you've got something you want to say to me, 
then spit it out. Let's see how your resentment compares to mine." 


"May | interject here?" Otto spoke up as he took a small step forward. As he held his 
hat in his hands, Otto flashed Subaru a smile, "Greetings, Mr. Natsuki. Have you fared 
well since we last met?" 


As he maintained his foul mood, Subaru spat back, "If you asked me that question a 
few months ago | would've punched you. Also drop the formal act, it's creeping me 
out." 


Seemingly unfazed by Subaru's insults, Otto earnestly reminded, "| heard about your 
unfair treatment. | know it might be difficult to answer, but | want to know how you're 
doing now. Even if you despise us all, you're still my friend, Mister Natsuki." 


"Tch. Friends don't call each other by their last name." Subaru hissed. Suddenly 
subdued by Otto's honesty, Subaru reluctantly added, "I've... been doing a lot better 
recently." 


"Captain, you're comin’ back with us, right?" Garfiel finally spoke up. With a look of 
desperation on his face, Garfiel continued to speak, "| Know you've been put through 
the wringer, but you always bounce back from a bad situation. That's just how the 
captain rolls." 


"| always bounce back from a bad situation’, what a way to put it." Subaru bitterly 
chuckled. Once he abandoned his smile, Subaru spoke with finality, "I'm staying here in 
Kararagi. I'm done with you guys." 


"... [don't think | quite heard that. Care to repeat that for me, Subaru?" Emilia asked as 
if challenging him. 


As he pointed condescendingly at his own ears, Subaru snapped, "What, are your ears 
not working?! | said I'm through with you guys and I'm staying here!" 


With tears building up in her eyes, Rem attempted to salvage the situation as she 
pleaded, "Subaru, please don't say such things! And please forgive Lady Emilia, she 


|" 
"Rem!" Emilia silenced her with a shout. 


As he maintained his calm fagade, Otto spoke with sincerity, "Mister Natsuki, please 
reconsider. We're fully prepared to do whatever it takes to make amends." 


After a short laugh, Subaru pointed at Emilia with contempt as he yelled, "Yes, because 
Emilia's just begging to make up with me!" 


Unable to contain his frustration, Garfiel revealed with a shout, "Emilia's only upset 
because she was so busy lookin’ for you that she lost the Royal Selection!" 


"GARFIEL!" Emilia roared as she gave him a furious glare. 
"Well if | wasn't gonna say it, who was?!" Garfiel shouted back at the half-elf. 


Surprised by the sudden revelation, Subaru abandoned his unrest for the moment as 
he uttered, "Emilia... You what?" 


Knowing the half-elf wouldn't clarify, Otto spoke on her behalf, "The two things Emilia 
had going for her candidacy was Roswaal's backing and having you as her knight, the 
person who was crucial in slaying the White Whale. After we figured out you left on 
your own accord, Roswaal seemingly gave up and kept repeating that it was futile 
without you and that you're the one that brought everything together." 


Adding to Otto's explanation, Garfiel informed Subaru, "Emilia spent so much time 
lookin' for you that she didn't focus on the selection. When she tried to return to her 


duties, it was too late. The people thought that she would be no good as queen if she 
couldn't even keep her knight loyal to her." 


In a rare moment of sympathy, Subaru asked in a small voice, "Emilia, you lost...?" 


With her unrest starting to swell, Emilia glared at Subaru and demanded, "Come back 


with me, Subaru. I've sacrificed too much for you to say 'no'’. 


Despite the pity he now felt for the half-elf, Subaru answered firmly, "Even if you try to 
guilt trip me like that, I'm staying here. My answer is still no." 


In response to Subaru's rejection, Emilia's expression flared up as she shouted, "You! 
Don't you realize how much this means for me?! | dedicated so much to winning the 
Royal Selection because there were people | needed to save, but | chose to look for 
you instead!" 


"P-Please stop it, | suppose." Beatrice weakly pleaded as she grabbed the half-elf's 
sleeve only for Emilia to shake her off. 


As Emilia's irritation rubbed off on him, Subaru returned her shouts as the two shared 
an argument, "I never asked you to look for me in the first place! Don't treat me like 
some consolation prize! This wouldn't have even happened if you found me from the 
start or didn't bother to look for me at all!" 


"How was | supposed to find you right away?! You fled into a different country!" 
"And can you guess why | ran away in the first place?! Should | give you a hint?!" 


"You ran away because you didn't want to keep your promises to me! You haven't 
changed at all!" 


"YOU HAVE NO IDEA HOW MUCH I'VE CHANGED! JUST TAKE A LOOK AT MY 
FUCKING HAIR!" Subaru roared back, the intensity of his shouts subdued even 
Emilia's. With a look of genuine hatred, Subaru continued to rant, "Julius had to have 
told you, right?! | was just skin and bones when | came out of that cell! My skin was the 
same color as the hair | have now! Do any of you have ANY IDEA how badly | was 
tortured?!" 


"...1 do." A voice weakly spoke. 


Recognizing the voice instantly, Subaru turned to the newcomer and uttered in 
disbelief, "You—!" 


In an attempt to de-escalate the situation, Otto cautiously urged, "Mister Argyle, 
perhaps now isn't—" 


"It seemed like an appropriate time if you ask me." Felix interrupted as he entered the 
room. With his head lowered in humility, Felix gazed at Subaru and uttered, "It's been a 
while, hasn't it, Subaru?" 


As he felt a torrent of hatred and fear start to take hold, Subaru warned with malice 
dripping from his voice, "It was a mistake coming here, Felix. Do you have any idea 
how badly | want to kill you right now?" 


In response to Subaru's animosity, Felix softly answered, "Yes, | know. That's why I'm 
here, because you needed to see me." 


"Needed to see you'? | could've gone the rest of my life without seeing you ever again 
and | would've been a lot happier for it." Subaru spat back. 


"If that's true, then just let me say one thing." Felix solemnly spoke. As the tears he 
held back started to run down his cheeks, Felix choked out, "I'm sorry, Subaru-kyun." 


"FEEELIIIMIX!" Subaru roared as he charged the healer. Subaru wasted no time as he 
delivered a strong blow to Felix's face, sending him hurtling to the floor. 


As she moved to intervene, Rem pleaded, "Subaru, stop it—!" 


"No, let Subaru do as he pleases. This is what Felix wanted, after all." Emilia 
interjected as she grabbed Rem's shoulder. There was a secret motive behind her 
refusal to help as she glared at Felix with resentment. 


"You think Subaru can be saved this way?!" Rem shouted back; however, she was 
powerless to do anything. Everyone there was simply a spectator to Felix's repentance. 


As Subaru pressed his knee to Felix's stomach to prevent his escape, he continued to 
pummel the healer's face as he shouted between his punches, "You! Took! 
EVERYTHING FROM ME! You took away my health! You took away my sanity! YOU 
TOOK AWAY MY IDENTITY!" 


In between each blow, Felix cried out his apologies, "I'm, sorry, Subaru—! I'm so—!" 


"SHUT UP, YOU ROTTEN BASTARD! ROT IN HELL!" Subaru roared as he delivered a 
punch so strong that he broke off one of Felix's teeth. As Felix recoiled from the pain, 
Subaru continued to defame him, "So much for the world's greatest healer! Uses his 
magic to torture an innocent man!" 


As Subaru took a moment to catch his breath, a sinister thought entered his mind as he 
uttered, "I just remembered, you have absurd regenerative abilities, don't you? You 
could even regenerate after being blown to bits." 


As a depraved and violent heat rose in his chest, Subaru's smile widened as he spoke, 
"| didn't know there was someone else in this world that could come back to life like 
that, but that's great. No, it's perfect!" 


"That means | can kill you all | want, and you still wouldn't be able to die!" Subaru 
announced with thrill in his voice as he spread his arms out wide and surrendered 
himself to his darkest desires. 


The next thing everyone knew was that Felix was suspended into the air as if he was a 
marionette with his limbs threatening to bend in a dangerous direction. 


While everyone watched the scene in horror, Subaru sincerely laughed, "Hahahaha! 
How do you like it when the shoes are on the other foot?! If you felt as good as | do 
right now then | can hardly blame you for torturing me!" 


Since Felix had been suspended by an invisible force, everyone initially didn't know the 
cause; however, once they noticed Subaru's cheers, they quickly discovered it had 
somehow been Subaru's doing. Ram was the first one to ready herself as he 
brandished her wand and Garfiel looked like he was about to jump into the fray. 


Seemingly swallowed by his destructive impulses, Subaru felt euphoria once he 
noticed that everyone was preparing themselves to stop him. If they acted against him, 
Subaru could surely justify himself for taking their lives. They were the ones that— 


"SUBARU, PLEASE STOP IT!" 


Upon hearing that desperate plea, Subaru snapped out of his trance-like, euphoric 
state as Felix suddenly fell to the ground. 


"W-What have I..." Subaru uttered in despair as he sank to his knees. Although he told 
himself as if in prayer to not unleash the Unseen Hand, Subaru let his hatred run its 
course and using that power seemed like the most natural thing to do. It was almost 
like the last time he relinquished control to that power. 


But unlike last time, Subaru managed to come back from that dark place. Perhaps it 
was because Subaru didn't abuse that power for weeks without pause like he had prior. 


That one desperate plea was like a shining beacon that guided Subaru back from the 
brink of destruction. 


"Subaru, it's okay. It's going to be okay." Faye comforted Subaru as she went down on 
her knees to embrace his trembling body. 


Unable to look at her, Subaru had a look of horror on his face as he tried to choke out 
an apology, "Faye, I... I'm...!" 


As she understood Subaru's distress, Faye eased him with a smile, "Subaru, you know 
that I'm always on your side. Just leave it to me for now." 


Once she rose to her feet, Faye stood in front of Subaru protectively as she chastised 
the group, "Did all of you come out here just to mess with Subaru's happiness?! You 
don't have the right! You all don't have the right to ruin Subaru's life anymore than you 
all already have!" 


Although Felix laid seemingly lifelessly on the floor, he managed to speak a weak plea, 
"No... Let Subaru kill me... It's the only way that he can—" 


Despite Faye's intense urge to lash out at Felix violently, she realized that he was 
already terribly injured, so she settled for admonishing him, "Subaru's been movin' on 
just fine without having to reunite with a suicidal freak like you! Stop trying to make my 
Subaru a murderer just because you wanna die!" 


Although she maintained her silence to let the others handle the situation for her, Ram 
finally spoke up, "I don't know what manner of attack Barusu employed, but he's clearly 
too unstable to be left on his own. For now, he should be locked up for everyone's 
safety, including his." 


At Ram's suggestion, Faye felt a rush of anger as she shouted at the maid, "Don't you 
DARE talk about locking him up! All of this started because you locked him up and 
tortured him for no good reason! You're just lookin’ for an excuse to take him back by 
force!" 


With a level head, Ram glared at Faye and retorted, "Perhaps, but that doesn't change 
the fact that Barusu had tried to kill in front of all of us just now. Still, it must be pretty 
convenient for you to pin Barusu's actions on us." 


"Remind me who accused Subaru for things he hadn't done to begin with?!" Faye 
exclaimed. 


As Felix laid limp on the floor, Emilia ordered the Great Spirit, "Beatrice, go heal Felix. 
Even if he's the best healer, that doesn't mean much if he doesn't want to heal himself." 


"S-Subaru..." Beatrice weakly uttered as she seemingly reached out towards him. 
"Beatrice." Emilia called her name in a commanding tone. 


With Emilia's calls snapping her out of her fixation on Subaru, Beatrice shakily replied, 
"R-Right, | suppose." 


As Beatrice went over to treat Felix, Emilia focused her attention on Faye and coldly 
spoke, "You seem pretty close with Subaru. Did he fall in love with you right from the 
start too?" 


As she continued to stand confidently in front of Subaru, Faye firmly answered, "No, | 
was the one who fell for him right from the beginning. He's my darlin’ Subaru." 


With her cold stare slowly becoming a glare, Emilia warned, "Subaru breaks more 
promises than he keeps. How many promises has he broken with you already?" 


Although Emilia glared at her, Faye didn't falter as she answered with confidence, "He's 
broken a grand total of zero promises with me because I've never made him promise 


anything to begin with. But | wouldn't mind if he promised that he'd stay with me 
forever." 


As her vexation slowly started to return, Emilia continued to denounce the boy, "You 
wouldn't want Subaru to promise such a thing unless you were trying to get rid of him. 
He's liable to break it and run away." 


"| trust Subaru, and | wouldn't do anything to chase him off, unlike you all." Faye spat 
back. 


"We didn't want to do that either! That was because—!" Emilia screamed as her 
frustration peaked; however, she couldn't find the words to justify herself. 


Once silence fell upon the room, Subaru looked at Felix and finally realized something 
he failed to notice in his unyielding rage. Finally having the mental fortitude to face him, 
Subaru spoke to him, "Felix was the kind of person that despised people who had no 
will to live, and yet you talk about wanting to die. Just who in the hell are you?" 


Although his body was so battered that he couldn't move, Subaru's question damaged 
Felix the most as he choked out, "I don't know anymore..." 


...My lady, Crusch, is... gone." Felix painfully revealed. 


"Gone...?" Subaru asked as if thinking the conclusion he came to was some kind of 
misunderstanding. 


As Felix gazed forlornly up at the ceiling, he felt tears well within his eyes as he 
recalled, "That night in Priestella, Crusch was fighting an Archbishop when she was 
infected by dragon blood. Not even | could heal her. In the end... there was nothing | 
could do." 


Once he finally understood the reason for his harsh treatment, Subaru uttered, "Is that 
why you...?" 


"The knights told me they captured a member of the Witch's Cult. You were my only 
lead at the time and | was desperate, so... That's why | did it." Felix bitterly explained. 
Although he was being treated by Beatrice, Felix still couldn't use his arms to wipe 
away the tears that escaped his eyes as he sobbed, "I couldn't save Fourier, and | 
couldn't save Crusch either. My life has been filled with nothing but mistakes." 


"WHAT'S THE POINT OF BEING THE GREATEST HEALER IF | NEVER MANAGED 
TO SAVE ANYONE THAT WAS PRECIOUS TO ME?!" Felix wailed out as trails of 
tears ran down his face. After that shout, Felix managed to ever so slightly regain 
control over his emotions as he turned to face Subaru and gave him an defeated smile, 
"Subaru, | really am sorry for what | did, and if | could give my life to go back and undo 
all those horrible things, | would gladly give it. For what it's worth, | was 
excommunicated from the knights for torturing you. Old man Wil won't even speak to 
me anymore." 


"Felix..." Subaru uttered his name. Despite his hatred for the healer, Subaru felt 
conflicted about Crusch's death. Even so, Subaru continued to speak his honest 
feelings, "| despise you. No matter what happens from here on out, I'll never be able to 
forgive you for what you did to me. | even hope that your death isn't a peaceful one, so 
that maybe you'll understand just a little bit how | felt in that cell." 


In a rare moment of sympathy, Subaru managed an apology, "Even so... | am sorry 
about Crusch, Felix. This world was a better place with her in it, and | hope you find a 
new purpose in your life." 


Although he felt healed by Subaru's words, Felix's face twisted in despair as he uttered, 
"No... You're supposed to kill me..." 


With a shake of his head, Subaru slowly rose to his feet as he lectured, "You have to 
go on living. WE have to go on living. No matter how many people we may lose in our 
lives, no matter how devastating it might be, we have no choice but to keep moving 
forward." 


"Well said! As to be expected from my future husband." Faye smiled as she supported 
Subaru getting to his feet. 


Now that he stood up straight, Subaru lowered his head in shame and apologized, "I'm 
sorry for showing you such a disgusting side of myself, Faye. And thank you for 
stopping me." 


"It was actually pretty terrifying, so never again please!" Faye sheepishly requested, 
still frightened by the violent scene. 


As she took a step closer to Subaru and Faye, Rem solemnly asked, "Is this the person 
that you chose, Subaru?" 


Before Subaru could speak, Faye decided to answer on his behalf, "No, | was the one 
who chose Subaru." 


As she repressed her newfound envy, Rem turned to Subaru and once again pleaded, 
"Subaru, please don't let this be the end. | know Emilia seems resentful, but she tried 
so hard to find you. She wouldn't be here right now if she truly didn't care, none of us 
would be." 


With tears quickly running down her cheeks, Rem pleas became desperate as she 
recklessly spoke, "Please let there be a way for all of us to stay together! And if that 
cannot be, then let there be a way for the two of us to stay together! Please just let me 
stay with you here!" 


".../'m sorry, Rem, but | can't burden Faye like that. And besides..." Subaru wasted no 
time in denying the maid's wish; however, out of everyone in the room, Subaru 
anguished over the thought of hurting Rem the most, the one who had supported him 
with everything she had. For a moment, Subaru actually considered granting her wish 
until he remembered... 


He remembered that Rem had also tortured him in a past loop as well. If he felt 
resentment for the unfair punishment he endured from being accused as a Witch 
Cultist at the hands of Beatrice, then Rem deserved that resentment as well. 


Once Subaru cleared his throat, he uttered the cruelest sentence he had ever 
conceived, "I... | don't want you by my side anymore. Find someone else to devote 
yourself to." 


It was a simple and quick rejection, but Subaru felt agony with each word he spoke to 
the maid. 


Rem's face had the look of someone who's just been given a death sentence. Subaru 
had once considered Rem to be the happiest girl in the world, but now she looked like 
the most miserable girl that had ever lived. 


"_.. |understand." Rem uttered in defeat as if she had lost her reason to live. There was 
nothing she could do in the face of such absolute rejection. 


With her tears stalled, Rem gazed at Subaru with empty eyes as she uttered her 
farewell, "Goodbye, Subaru. | will always love you." 


Even with all the bitterness and hatred Subaru had collected, he couldn't help but feel 
crushing sorrow as he watched Rem slowly leave the room. 


"Perhaps it was a mistake to come out here at all, even if Rem and Lady Emilia 
insisted." Ram scoffed, and as she turned to glare at Subaru, she coldly spoke, 
"Remember this well. You may feel justified in abandoning us, but breaking my little 
sister's heart is unforgivable. A lifetime of misery will never be enough to repay the grief 
you just inflicted on my little sister." 


"She... really would've done anything for someone like you, even if it meant leaving me 
behind." Ram forced herself to say through the heartbreak. As she gazed at the boy 
with bloodlust, Ram warned with venom dripping in her voice, "Don't ever think of 
returning to us. If you ever try to approach Rem after this, | might just have to kill you." 


Although Faye motioned to act, Subaru tightly held her hand to stop her. Despite her 
protective instincts, Faye reluctantly stepped back but continued to glare at the maid. 


As Ram started to head out the door to console her little sister, Subaru hollowly spoke, 
"Goodbye to you too, Ram." 


Startled by Ram's threat and the previous scene with Felix, Otto shakily spoke to 
Subaru, "I... | really didn't think things would end up this way. | thought that, with a little 
help from others, you could get through anything, just like how we got through Roswaal 
and those assassins together." 


"Things ended up like this because | never got help from others, not until it was too 
late." Subaru coldly reminded Otto. 


With a seemingly sad smile on his face, Otto informed Subaru, "My position as the 
Head of Internal Affairs has been slipping as of late. | may have to return to 
merchanting once more." 


As he slung his arm around Otto, Garfiel added with a grin, "And | was thinkin’ about 
joinin' Otto-bro. Y'know, travelin' around and seein' the world and all." 


His smile turning hopeful, Otto spoke with earnest, "So, perhaps during my travels, | 
can see you once more, Mister Natsuki. | pray that should our paths cross in the future, 
you could call me your friend once again." 


Although moved by Otto's words, Subaru adamantly declined, "Don't count on it. I'm 
pretty dead set on leaving the past behind me." 


"Then we'll share a drink and look to the future together. Until then, | wish you well, 
Mister Natsuki." Otto flashed Subaru one more smile before he turned to leave. 


Now that Otto was out of the room, Garfiel dropped his happy fagade as he spoke 
bitterly, "I still can't believe all of this is happenin’. None of this sits right with me at all, 
but if you've made your decision, then | guess all that's left for me to do is to make 
mine." 


As he pressed his fist to Subaru's chest, Garfiel forced a smile as he said his farewell, 
"It's been fun, captain. | hope you can lead a life that you can be proud of." 


Before Garfiel left the room, he picked up Felix and whispered to Beatrice, "| can take 
him from here." 


With Otto and Garfiel out of sight, Subaru uttered with a hint of sadness in his voice, 
"...1 guess it's just the two idiots now." 


As silence threatened the room, Faye turned to the little girl and seemed to urge her, 
"You sure have been quiet this whole time. You must be Beatrice." 


"Subaru..." Beatrice weakly uttered as she cautiously stepped closer to him. Once only 
a few inches separated herself from him, Beatrice gazed up at Subaru with sadness 
reflected in her butterfly-like eyes as she whimpered, "Do you... Do you hate Betty, | 
wonder?" 


As he noticed the tears forming in Beatrice's eyes, Subaru repressed his own as he 
forced himself to say, "| honestly did for a while. After everything that we've been 
through together and all the times that you helped me, | just can't bring myself to hate 


you anymore, but... There was just too much pain for me to say 'I forgive you’. 


Although Subaru's words devastated her, Beatrice reached out her hand and spoke 
through trembling lips, "If there's even the tiniest of chances | could make amends... 
could | stay here with you, | wonder? | would do anything if it's for you. I... | still get 
lonely when your hand's not there for me to hold. | don't possess the strength keep on 
going without you by my side. Please... help me, | suppose." 


As he rejected Beatrice's touch, Subaru felt remorseful for the words he was about to 
speak to her, "| wanted to spend more time with you too, Beatrice, but it's just too late 
for that. If you're here, | don't know for sure if | won't lose control again, because even 
now |..." 


"| feel the urge to twist that little neck of yours." Subaru thought to himself as he felt a 
chill run down his spine. As he resisted that temptation, Subaru's expression darkened 
as he spoke, "I'm sorry, but it's over for us. There's nothing you can do to make up for 
those words you condemned me with that night nor the torture | was put through 
because of you. So please..." 


"| don't want you to sacrifice your life for someone like me again." Subaru thought to 
himself as he uttered a painful plea, "Just let me fade to sepia in your memories." 


At Subaru's rejection, Beatrice's heart fragmented into pieces that could never be put 
back together. With her vision going blurry from the tears, Beatrice's mouth hung open 
until she choked out between her sobs, "I-I'm so sorry, Subaru! I'm sorry for all the pain 
you had to bear because of my foolishness! I'm sorry for betraying you when you 
needed me to believe in you! I'm sorry you had such a worthless Great Spirit for a 
partner! And I'm sorry that | can't honor your last request of me! | will never allow you to 
fade to sepia in my recollections, b-because... because | love—!" 


In the end, Beatrice couldn't bring herself to finish. Even after she dashed out of the 
room, Subaru could still hear her loud sobs from outside. 


Like a curse, Subaru would never forget Beatrice's sobs as her cries would haunt him 
for the rest of his life. 


Once he barely managed to repress tears of his own making, Subaru looked at Emilia 
and said, "Looks like it's just you, Emilia. Do you have any last words you want to tell 
me?" 


"...You said that you loved me." Emilia bitterly reminded. 
"...1 did." Subaru hollowly replied. 


With bitterness not being the only feeling she wanted to convey to Subaru, Emilia 
spoke with sincerity, "I... | wanted to love you too, Subaru. | knew | couldn't return your 
feelings right away, but | thought that if | learned what love meant, then one day..." 


Understanding Emilia's wishful thinking, Subaru lightly lectured her, "Thinking about 
‘what-ifs' won't make you feel any better. | know that better than anyone." 


"But it doesn't have to be a what-if!" Emilia snapped. No longer concerned with 
propriety, Emilia threw away her resentment as she desperately pleaded, "Subaru, 
forget about what Ram said! Come back with us! Come back with me, and | promise 
you that I'll learn what it means to love another person! And then—!" 


"Even if | went back with you guys, another tragedy would happen. Everything that 
happened with Gluttony wasn't a one-time thing, it was just the final straw." Subaru 
firmly interrupted. As he recalled his various dead ends, Subaru spoke, "Hey, that's hell 


you're walking into’ is what my heart of hearts is telling me, and honestly, | don't think | 
can leave my peaceful life here for something like that." 


As a faint hope still swelled within her, Emilia vowed to protect him, "It doesn't have to 
be a hell that awaits us. If you're by my side, then | can protect you. | know you're my 
knight, but you work hard enough already that you should just leave the protecting to 

me." 


With a shake of his head, Subaru reminded her, "Even if you say that, it's not like you 
can always save me. Even if you didn't save me from Gluttony, you were right there 
when everyone decided | was a Witch Cultist. And all of those other times, times you 
wouldn't even remember..." 


As the hope she preserved grew fainter and fainter, Emilia clenched her hands into fists 
and bitterly asked, "...Why did you leave my side that night?" 


After everything that happened that night, Subaru could hardly remember anything that 
happened prior to meeting Gluttony, but he still attempted to recall, "I don't know. | was 
looking around for people that needed help and | got caught up in the chaos. | strayed 

too far from you and then Gluttony showed up in front of me." 


Backed into a corner, Emilia felt tears forming in her eyes. Even though it was 
shameless, Emilia started to express her truest feelings as countless apologies spilled 
from her lips, "Subaru, | know it's all my fault, and I'm so sorry. I'm so ashamed of 
myself for letting all of those horrible things happen to you. I'm sorry for letting Gluttony 
get you, I'm sorry for standing by as you were accused, I'm sorry | didn't find you faster, 
and I'm sorry for thinking only of myself." 


"BUT | JUST CAN'T DO THIS WITHOUT YOU, SUBARU!" Emilia wailed as tears ran 
down her cheeks. Unable to suppress her loneliness, Emilia continued to sob, "We're 
all falling apart because you're not there to keep us together! I've been so lonely 
without you that | kept telling myself that | loved you, hoping that feeling would be 
enough to stop the heartache! Otto and Garfiel are talking about leaving us, Rem didn't 
want to do anything if it didn't involve finding you, Ram only listens to Roswaal who's 
already given up on everything! And Beatrice... Subaru, she set a building on fire and 
waited inside for you to come and rescue her! | managed to get her out before the 
building collapsed, but when | asked her if she was okay, she just looked disappointed!" 


Just as Rem and Beatrice stirred sadness within him, Subaru felt no shortage of 
heartbreak for what he was about to say to Emilia, "I'm staying here, Emilia. It's been 
difficult to live without all of you, but I'm finally starting to make a new life for myself 
here. I'm finally happy, and sure | could go back and reconcile with you all, but 
sometimes you just can't force back what was lost." 


"So, please, save Beatrice for me. I'm no longer qualified to." Subaru finished with a 
sincere plea as he remorsefully looked at Emilia. 


"A-Ah...!" Emilia let out a small cry as she sank to her knees. Unable to withstand the 
agony from Subaru's rejection, Emilia sobbed on the floor, "AHHHHHHHHH!" 


As Emilia wailed on the floor, Subaru felt his arm reaching out for her subconsciously. 
Although he tried his best to hide it, Subaru couldn't deny the intense urge to comfort 
the sobbing half-elf. In Subaru's stead, Faye knelt to the floor and pressed her hand to 
Emilia's back. 


When Emilia looked up to see that it wasn't Subaru that was consoling her, she felt a 
bitter sting in her heart. Despite her disappointment, Emilia whispered to Faye an 
earnest request, "Please take care of Subaru for me. For all of us." 


As she gave the half-elf a small smile, Faye reassured her, "You don't have to worry. I'll 
keep him happy." 


Once Faye helped Emilia up, the half-elf gazed sadly at Subaru through her blurry 
vision. Knowing that this was the end, Emilia forced herself to speak her farewell, 
"Goodbye, Subaru Natsuki. My life was so much better with you in it. I'm sorry | couldn't 
make you feel the same way." 


As he fondly recalled the day he met the half-elf, Subaru said his goodbyes, "Goodbye, 
Emilia-tan. Thank you for saving me back then." 


"| still don't know what you're talking about. You were always the one saving me." 
Emilia spoke with regret as she turned to leave. At the doorway, Emilia turned back to 
look at Subaru for the last time and spoke one last apology, "I'm sorry | couldn't save 
you." 


After taking in Subaru's face for the final time, Emilia finally brought herself to tear her 
gaze away from him as she exited the door. 


Alone in the room with her beloved, Faye lightly tugged on Subaru's sleeve and asked 
with concern, "Are you gonna be okay? You can cry if you want, you know." 


As Subaru stared at the doorway as if in a trance, Faye worriedly called his name, 
"...Subaru?" 


"Don't..." Subaru finally broke his silence with heartbreak in his voice as he reached his 
hand out towards the doorway. As the tears that he held back quickly ran down his 
cheeks, Subaru covered his mouth with his other hand as if to stop the words from 
spilling out, "Don't...!" 


"Don't go...!" Subaru forcibly held back his sobs as he revealed the true depths of his 
feelings. His life was better with them in it after all. After he collapsed to the floor, 
Subaru barely managed to muffle his cries with his hand. 


With Subaru's tears being infectious, Faye knelt to the ground and wrapped her arms 
tightly around him as she cried along with him, "It'll be okay, Subaru. Everything will be 
okay, | promise. From here on out, I'll stay with you no matter what." 


Although Subaru found some comfort in Faye's words, they ultimately did little to ease 
the void that opened up inside his heart. A void that could never be filled... Uniess... 


"Subaru, tell me, are you really happy right now?" Subaru recalled the question Faye 
posed not too long ago. Acting as if she had just asked that question, Subaru found 
himself reaching for his pocket knife as he repeated his answer. 


"What would you do if | said no?" 


Author's Notes: Oh my goodness, | am so sorry for taking so long to upload! | 
just lost track of time! | can't believe it's been... not even a full day since | last 
uploaded? Huh. Whoops, I'm just used to uploading so late that | subconsciously 
had an apology ready. | wrote this chapter in tandem with chapter three so | 
finished writing them together. 


This was originally supposed to be a one chapter fanfiction, but the chapter was 
getting so long that | decided to split it up into three chapters. Then I realized | 
wasn't satisfied by the happy ending and made this fourth one which is 
somehow even longer than last chapter. Man, what a ride. 


This was a very experimental fic for me, but I'm glad so many people liked the 
concept so much that writers made spin-offs that took it in another direction, or 
possibly even further than | did. | honestly don't know because | haven't read any 
of them (except for a deleted one) because | desperately wanted to finish this. 


Writing about Faye was pretty neat, feels like she has traces of Beako and Shaula 
in her. | try to avoid original characters because I'm not confident in my character 


creation skills, but | feel pretty satisfied with her. She was inspired by Faye from 
Finding Paradise. I've been listening to that game's soundtrack a bunch recently. 
| almost want to continue writing her to actually flesh out the relationship 
between her and Subaru, but unfortunately this story was never about her. 


If | have any self-criticism about this chapter it's that Garfiel and Otto don't have 
much of a purpose in being there. Partly it's because they weren't there for 
Subaru's admonishment and that I've only written about them once before, so I'm 
not too comfy about writing them. | almost didn't want to write them in at all but 
then | realized "Wait, no. They'd definitely be there to try to bring Subaru back." 
Also poor Rem kept getting interrupted, well, it's more accurate to say that | kept 
interrupting her with other characters. Roswaal probably would've brought 
Subaru back by force rather than giving up, but meh. 


| feel like the biggest risk | took was Crusch's death. | mean, it sounds like 
something a character could die from if it goes untreated for too long, but I'm not 
sure. Judging from how desperate Felix seemed to get in the light novels, it 
sounds bad enough to kill someone. 


Not gonna lie, when Felix apologized and Subaru punched him, | thought about 
the scene between Reiner and Jean around the campfire. 


Thinkin’ about reading a visual novel called "White Album 2". | heard it was really 
good. 


Damn, earlier today the word count was 15k. Now it's past 50k. | spent a good 
portion of the last two weeks working on these. 


Well, it looks like we've reached the end. It's finally time to put down my pen. 
Thank you all so much for reading. 


Take care. 


Small update: The main reason I'm adding to these A/n's is because I've had 
some people ask me if they could do spinoffs for Re:Forgotten, so I'd just like to 
make a statement here. 


this fic to support their ideas. No need to ask for my permission, but if you ask 
me to help with it, I'd probably decline. It's still kinda a shock that the premise 
behind Re:Forgotten had become so popular. | only found out about all the 
spinoffs like 2 weeks ago. Pretty insane! 


The reactions to chapter 3 were pretty unrelenting, huh. Well, I'm not too 
surprised. | wasn't quite satisfied with the chapter either but | couldn't bring 
myself to tinker with it anymore. Hell, chapter 3 was already like 60% finished by 
the time | posted chapter 2 but | just wasn't happy with it. | foresaw the negative 
reactions which is why | had chapter 4 ready as damage control lol. Well, there 
were still people that enjoyed chapter 3 so I'd say it was worth writing and 
posting. I've even had people say they went back to chapter 3 because chapter 4 
was too sad. Kinda reminds me of when | played Muv Luv and how much | hated 
Extra while playing it, then the trauma of Alternative made me want to go back to 
the stupid high school romance lol. 


Still, | value the criticisms so thank you if you left a review. 


Anyways, here's my simple 3-step program that'll teach you how to make a 
popular sub-genre of fanfics. 


Step 1: Come up with a really interesting premise and write a chapter or two. 


Step 2: Upload so infrequently that readers will genuinely wonder if you're still 
alive, forcing them to take the premise into their own hands. 


Step 3: Profit? 


